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"RIGHT HONOURABLE. 


w ILLIA M. 


LORD MARQUISS Ot 


HARTINGTON. 


My L OR D,- | f 
Very Body is now ſo full of Buſineſs, that things 
of this kind, which are generally taken for 


Fare it is a Reaſon why I ought to beg your Lordlhip' $ 


the Entertainment of leiſure Hours only, look 
like Impertinence and Interruption. ” am 


Pardon, for troubling you with this Tr edy ; Not but 2 


that Poetry has always been, and will be the 8 


tertainment of all wiſe Men, that have any Delic 
their Knowledge; Yet at ſo Critical a Juncture as this 


is, I muſt confeſs I think your Lordſhip ought to give 


intirely into thoſe Publick Affairs, which at this time 
ſeem to Demand you. It is that happy Turn which 


your Lordſhip ki to Buſineſs, that right Underſtand. + 
ing of your Country's Intereſt, and that conſtant Zeal 


70 e it, chat juſt 3 chat ay and per- 
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which upon all Occaſions you have ſhewn in Parlia- 
ments; and to add, that which is the crowning good 
Quality, your Lordſhip's continual Adherence and Un- 
ſhaken Loyalty to His preſent Majeſty, which make 
you at this time ſo neceſſary to the Publick- I muſt 
 -  confels, (tho there is no part in your Lordſhip's Cha- 
rafter, but what the World ſhould be fond of) I can- © 
not help Diſtinguiſhing the laſt Inſtance very particular- 
bp: It is doing (methinks) fach 2 Juſtice to Goodnels, 
$ to Greatneſs, and to Right Reaſon, that Poſterity will 
believe there could be no Man of good Senſe, but what 
| © muſt have agreed with your Lotdſhip in it. When the 
| + next Age ſhall Read the Hiſtory of this, What Ex- 
25 c uſe can they make for thoſe who did not Admire a 
Prince whoſe: Life has been a Series of good Offices 
done to Mankind? When they ſhall reckon up his La- 
bours from the Battle of Seneff; to ſome Glorious Acti- 
on, which ſhall be his Laſt, (and which I therefore hope 
is very far removd from the Preſent Time ?) Will they 
_ .__ ever believe that he could have been too well loy'd, or 
too faithfully ferv'd and defended > The Great Things 
which he did before we had that immediate Intereſt in 
him, which we now happily have, is à noble and juſt 
Subject for Panegyrick; but as Benefits done to Others, 
|  can'neyer touch us fo ſenſibly as thoſe ve receive our 
ſelves, tho the Actions may be equally great; ſo, methinks, 
I can hardly have patience to run back to his having ſayd 
his own Country, when I conſider he has ſince done 
the ſame for Us; Let that be ſufficient to Us, for all 
ve can ſay of him or do for him. What Dangers _ 


. — 


- 
— 


- Difficulties has he not ſtruggled through, for the Ho- 


nour and Safety of theſe Kingdoms? Tis a common 
Praiſe, and what every one ſpeaks, to ſay, He has con- 
tinually expos d his Life for his People; But there are 
ſome things mote particular in his Character, ſome things 


rarely found amongſt the Pölicies of Princes; à Zeal 


and Fire of Perſecution; a charitable Compaſſion for 
thoſe who cannot be convinc id, and an unalcerable Per- 
ſeverance in thoſe Principles of whoſe Truth he is ſatis- 


fy'd; a delire of War for the ſake of Peace; and of 
Peace for the Good and Honour of his Subjects equa 
ly with his on; a pious Care for compoſing Factions, 
tho ro foment them might make him Arbitrary; and 
a generous Ambition that only aims at Powr, to en- 
able him to do 
might add here, that Inviolable and Religious Obſervance 


of his Royal Word, vhich the beſt — of che Pow'rs 
| of Europe, have ſo frequently and ſo happily, for them- 
ſelves, depended upon in the greateſt Emergencies. But as 


— 


this Virtue is generally reckon d as no more than that 
common Honeſty; which the meaneſt Man would bluſh 
to be without, ſo it can hardly claim a Place amongſt 
the more particular Excellencies of a Great Prince. It 
vere to be wiſh'd, indeed, that the World were honeſt 
to ſuch a degree, and that there were not that ſcandalous 
defect of common Morality. Certainly nothing can be 


more ſhocking to Humanity, to the Peace and Order 2 
olf the World; nothing can approach nearer to that 
| Savage ſtate of Nature, in which every Man is to eat 8 


his 


- a 2 
/ 
F 1 p i” | . \ 
- 5 * . 2 


—̃ — — — — 13 2 oY E 9 a” „ ———_—_. P kX 7 n 


to all the reſt of the World. I 
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Epiftle: Dedicatory.  _ 


= his fellow if he can maſter him, than an avow'd Liber- 


ty of breaking thro all the moſt ſolemn Engagements 


ol publick Faith. Tis ſomething that brands a Man 
vith an Infamy, which nothing can extenuate or wipe 
out; he may proteſt and pretend to explain his mean- 


ing, but the World has geherally too much indignati- - 


on for the Affront, to bear it at that eaſie rate. Mini- 


ſters and Secretaries of State, may diſplay their own 


Parts in Memorials, with as much Pomp and Flouriſh 


— — 


as they pleaſe: I fancy the common anſwer upon ſuch 


Occaſions will always be, Lou have deceiv'd us groſly, 
and ve neither can nor vill truſt you any more. When 


this Vice comes amongſt Men of the firſt Rank, it is 
the more ſhocking, and I could wiſh there were none 
ſuch, to whole — it might be laid. e 


Some People (who do me a very great Honour in 


it) have fancy d, that in the Perſon of Tamerlane I have 


alluded to the reſt Character of the preſent Age, 1 
don't know, whether I ought not to apprehend a great 
deal of Danger from avowing a Deſign like that. It 
may be a Task indeed worthy the greateſt Genius, which 
this, or any other Time has produc'd : But therefore 1 
ought not to. ſtand. the ſhock of a Parallel, leaſt it ſhould 
be ſeen, to my Diſadvantage, how far the Hero has 


tranſcended the Poet's Thought. There are many Features, 
tis true, in that Great Man's Life, not unlike His Ma- 


jeſty : His Courage, his Piety, his Moderation, his 
Juſtice, and his Fatherly Love of his People, but above 
all, his Hate of Tyranny and Oppreſſion, and his zea- 
lous Care for the Common Good of Mankind, ir 5 

LING IS e 


FE 


— 


; : piii. — 
d em er c 2 Several — are Alike 
in thei ries; and there wants nothing to his Majeſty 


bur ſuch a 2 Victory, 4s that by which Tamer lane 


gave Peace to the World. That is yet to come: But 


J hope we may reaſonably expect it from the unanimi- 
ty of the preſent Parliament, and ſo formidable a Force 
as that Unanimity vill give ws and Vigour to. 
If your Lordihip can af 
a Prince, who is ſo juſtly the. Object — your Lordſhip's, 
and indeed of the World's Veneration, I perſuade my 
ſell it will prevail with you to forgive every thing elle 
that you find amiſs. Lou will excuſe the Faults in 
Writing, for the goodneſs of the Intention. I hope too, 
your Lordihip 5d b. not be diſpleas d, that I take this 
opportunity of renewing. the Honour which I formerly 
had, to be known to your Lordſhip, and which gives 
me at once the Pleaſure of expreſſing thoſe Juſt and 
Dutiful Sentiments I have for his Majeſty, and that 
| ſtrong Inclination which 1 * always had ro be 
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JF all the Muſes x various ee e. none ; | 


Have taſted longer; or have higher io 55 E] c 

Than thoſe that tell the lame angie ae 79 2202. 
| With Pleaſure, Rome and Great card f | 
Arms and the Man ſung by the 9 1 Bard; 

In ſpigbt of Time, the ſacred Story ius, ñ ́ fr 
And Cæſar and his Empire ft fur wives, an 
Lite him, (tho much unequal to his Flame) .. 13 

Our Author makes a pious Prince his 8 5 f 
High with the foremoſt Names in Arms he flood, 83 


Had Jon ht, 25 ſuffer'd for hig Country's = ; 
' Tet ſought not Fame, but. Peace, in Fields of. Blood. 

£ Safe — him his happy Pe is 1 

Aud griev'd at diſtance for their Neighbours Fate. I 

Whilſt with Succeſs, a utkiſh Monarch Crown'4, * is 
- Like ſpreading Flame, deform'd the Nations lac 5 
With Sword and Fire he ford his impious way 
To Lawleſs Pow'r, and Univerſal Sway. 3 
Some abject States for fear the Tyrant join ; 
Others for Gold their Liberties reſign, FR 8 
And venal Princes fold their Right Divine. 
Till Heav'n, the growing Evil to redreſs, 
Sent Tamerlane 7ogzve the World a Peace. 
The Hero roug d, aſſerts the Glorious Cauſe, Ps; 
And to the Field the chearful Soldier draws: PF. 
Around in Crowds his valiant Leaders wait, 
Anxious for Glory, and ſecure of Fate, 
Muell pleas'd, once more to venture on his Tides 

And N That Faith again, which had = oft been Lg = 
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_ The petref Ful Fathers, who in Senates meet, 
brove an Enterprize ſo Juſt, ſo Great ; 2 
le w their Prince's Arms, their Voice th 1 e 
8 the Praiſe of having fru Man, --— - 
En in a Circle, where, like this, the Fair 
Were 5 t Alm did declar, 
Their Houſe with one ronſent were for the ar. 5 54 
Each urg d her Lover to unſheath his Sword, 
And never (pare a Man wvho'broke his Word. 8 
Thus fird, the Brave on to the Danger preſs; 
Their Arms were crown'd abroad, 'with juſt & OY 
e 8 at Home a Ben! and With Peace, 
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13 Tamerlave. i 


. , Other Attendants. 


> £4 4 


| Dramari eee 


ee „ e ee, 


Aral la, —.— Prince, Gel ONSET ITY 


neral and Favourite of 2. ä Mr. Bark. 

 merlane. 1 oh 
Melia; aGreeian Prince, e ee. | 
Stratoc les, his Find. 8 M. Par 0 FP N 
Prince of Tanais, Kina an = 

General to Tamerlane. Mr. Fiel dh ouſe | 
Omar, a Tartar General, Mr. Freeman. 
Mirvan, Q Parthian Generals to Mr. Cor). 
Zama, Y Tamerlane. _ Mr. Hucbands. 
Hal, Favourite Eunuch to B. | 

1 = IP - Mr, Beih. 


e V Arnold. 


— 


WOMEN. 


Arpaſia, a Gritian Princeſs. Ms. Barry. 2 
Selina, Daughter of Bajaxet : Mrs. Brazegirdle. | 


' Parthian and Tartar Soldiers. 8 
Mutes belonging to Bajazet.. 8 3 
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ACTI SCENE I. 
ScœEN E before ent 


_— the TROOP of Tau, Zama and Mirvan. | 


AIL 10 the Sun! from whoſe returning 
T 
The chearful Soldier 8 Armsnew Luſtre 
| take, 11 21 2244 7 | $ 
To deck the Pomp of Battle; Ob my Friends!.. a 
Was ever ſuch a glorious Face of War? tonight] 
„See, from this height! how all Galatia's Plans Ek 2A 
With Nations numberleſs are cover'd er; 49 
Who like a Deluge, hide the Face of e GT 
And leave no Object, in the vaſt Man . 1 
But glitt'ring Arms, and Skies. A Mac 84 
Zam. Our Aſian World _ 88 
From this important Day expects a Los | f 
This day they bl an end of all their Woes. . 
OE — of Bondage, and Oppreſſion U 
From our Vittorious Emp'ror, Tamatlane. _. | 
Mir. Well has our Holy Ala mark'd him out Stier 
The Scourge of lawleſs Pri and eee 3 * 
The great Avenger of che groaning World. A loft ies 
Well has he worn the ſacred Gul of Juſtice - 24 0037 
"| Upon his proſp*rous — r Heay'n | 8 
Still Crown'd the Righ Cart r:with Succeſs 75 
my 


1 Go forth 0 Eat: R 
has | 


A * «a 
N * 


2 27 4 M E R LANE. 
Thou molt. like me of all my Works below. 
Pr. No. luſt of Rule, the cmmon Vice or Kings, 
No furious Zeal inſpir'd by hot-brain*d nay 
TI id beneath Religion's ſpecbous Wane, 
. e his temp rate Couf: e ache Field: 22 * 
Hut to redreſs an injur d People's Wrongs, 
To ſave the weak One from the ſtrong — 5 
Is AIT his End of War; and when he draw 
The Sword to punath; like relenting Heavy -- 
He ſeems unwilling to deface his End. 
Air. So rich his. Saul in every virtuous. Ges, _ TS 
That, had not Nature made him great by Birth, 
Vet all the Brave had fought him for their Friend: 
The Chriſtian Prince Axa/la, nicely bred 
In poliſh'd Arts of Europæan Courts, 
For him forſakes his native Ita), N. 
And lives a happy Exile in his Service. 
Pr. Fleas d with the gentle Manners 9 
Our mighty Lord 1s laviſh to his Frien 1 
 Tho' Om, and the Tartar Lords pine, I 
And 3 tax their Monarch, as too partial. 


CC 
* 


Cri Prince, | 


ON ab 
er rhe mid Hour of Night, from Tein.coTent, | 


Vaweary'd, thro* the num rous Hoſt he paſt, 
Viewing with careful Eyes each ſev ral „ 5 
Whilſt from his Looks, as from Divin % Leas, 
The Soldiers took preſagey and N 

Great Alba, and 6ur Emperor, Lead on, 


10 Victory 9 and Everlaſt ing Ame. . Nin . — 
Mir. Hear you of Bajazet ? NES): .« 
Pri. Late in the Evening 1 


A Slave, of tear Attendance on his Pete A IN 
*Scap'd to our Camp; from him we band, rhe Th 


Wich Rage redoubled, for che Fi prepares; 
Some . ow — 8 e | 
ve, as tis t 5 a cian 
HE adds new Horror to his native Fury; ? aL, 15: 
For five returning Suns, ſearce was he ſeen 
By any the moſt favour'd of his Court; 
But in laſcivious Eaſe, among his Women, 
Luv'd from the War retir d or e alone” | 


"| 


- - m__—— . a. — 


<_ 
— — — — - — 
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NEA NE. 


In ſullen mood ſate meditating Plague, 
And Ruin to the World, till yeſter Morn; © 
Like Fire that lab'r Le pwards rends the Earth, 
He burſt with Fury from his Tent, — 
All ſhould — for the Fight, this Day. 

Zam. I know his Temper well, ſince, in his Court 
C of the brave Axa/a's Embaſſy, £2 TH, 
I oft obſery'd him, Proud, Impatient, 3 9 7 is 
Of Ought S ee of Heay*n, that made how” _— 
Fond of Falſe Gl „of the Salvage Pow'r =_ 
Of ruling without Reaſon, of confounding 1 
Jul and Unjuſt, by an Unbounded Will, - © 2 

y whom Religion, Honour al the Band $2; 
That ought to hold the j 4g Wend in Pac 5 w 8 
Were held the Tricks of State, Snares of wiſe Princes 
To draw their eaſie Neighbours to Deſtruction. 

* Thrice, by our Law and Prophet, has he fworn, 

By the World's Lord, and Maker, ſting Pace © 

With our great Maſter, and his Royal 3 


The Grecian Emperor; as oft _— WY | 
Ol plighted Faith, with moſt Un- Kingly Baſeneſs "= 
H' has ta en tht Adv: of their abſent Arms, © 


Without a War proclaim' d or Cauſe pretended, 
Jo waſte with Sword and Fire their fruitful Fields: | 
Like ſome accurſed Fiend, who ſcapꝰd from Hell, FE, — 
Poiſons the balmy Air thro? which he flies, 2 
He blaſts the bearded Corn, and loaded Branches, — 
The lab' ring Hindꝰs beſt hopes, and marks his way with ruin. 


I But _ — the ring View T amer lane Fat; tas a | 4 4 

es like O eur n, < 9 
J 0 Judge, and 0 Recreſb. 

| [Plow 6 of Trumpets = 

Enter Tamerlane, Cards other Attendants. 9 


Tam. Yet, yet, a little and deſtructive Slaughter 
Shall rage around, and marr this beauteous Proſpect; 1 
Paſs but an hour, which ſtands betwixe the Lives 262 - 
Of Thouſands and Brernity: What Change 


Shall haſty Death make in yor gfirr ring Plain? 1 C9 
Oh thou fell Monſter; War! That in a moment & —_ 
IS waſte the EE _-_ of the SE Fas I 


F 1 " 
, : G 
B 2 ; | The 75 Wr * , 
| * "wa * F / WT .- | : 
T4 , . a — 1 4 6 
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And now are. 
He darting on the 


TAMERLANE. 


The Boaſt, and Maſter: piece of the Great Maker, 
That wears in vain th 1 his. Image, 141 bn 
Unpriviledg'd from thee. uur Aan Nr i 1 . 
Health to our F — og tour Arms f To the: Printe, 
(sducceſs, LZama and Mir. 
Such as tlie Cauſe for Which we fight deſerves. . 
Pr. Nor can e ask beyond what) Heav'n Balten 
Preventing ſtill our Wiſhes. See Great Sirtrſcſœ—ædv 
The Univerſal Joy, your Soldiers v $72. Ich 0 M5 
Omen of proſp'rous Battle Ahn % bene 
Impatient of the tedious Night.i in 5 PETS 
Watchful the e expecting op ning day; | kein ff 
5 their Leaders held oil e 
OC; like a hot Courker, $ 3615 
t bounding Paws the mould'ring Sail, diſdaining. 
The Rein that checks him, eager. for the Race. | 
© Tam. Yes, Prince, I mean to give a looſe do War: 


This Morn, Ax alla; with my Parthian Horſe i 


Arrives to joyn me, He, who like a Storm 


Swept with his flying Squadrons all the Plan 


Between Anguria s Walls, and yon tall Mountains 
That ſeem to reach the Clouds; and naw he comes 
Loaden with Spoils, and Conqueſt, to my ad. 
Zam. 1 — _ his Preſence—— 
[Flouriſh of T. Trumpets. 
E nter 7 Axalls with Fele Moneſes, Stratocles and | 
1 — Selima, Priſonert. ; 


-, [Axalla kneels to Tamerlane: 
Tow. Wellcome! = worthy. Partner of my Laurels, 


Thou Brother of my Choice, à Band more Sacred : 


Io whom my 


e Nature's. brittle Tye. By holy F 1 5 


Ii La and ns ſtood ſtill for thy arrival, 
ul ſeem'd. wanting in its better half, TY 


4A languiſh'd. for. thy abſence, like a P 2 


That w rs the Inspiration of his God. #2 { 
Ax. My Emperor my ever Royal Maſter! TS) 


Secret Soul more lowly bends, 
Than Forms of outward Worſhip can expreſs; 


| How 1375 does Tus * Ray this Goo eds. 


J. - 


* Bo Who wears es higeneay dees Life out for you? WHERE 
bs 3d Ver tis his Allzand What he has he offers s 
2 Nor now diſdain, t . r 2 foo. T 
This earneſt of your Fortune! See niy Lord 
The e Prize, that ever grac'd my 2 * 27] 
Approac il ri 
9 — Tin inn te Cunquer,,„ĩ or ht rf? 
And well to be rewarded for thy Conquelf], "TH boys 
The Bloom of opening Flowers, unfullyid: Beauty, 
Soſtneſs, and ſweeteſt Innocence ſtie wearbdß, 
And looks like Nature in the World's _ Spring 
But ſays; — . neil en ba 
Sel. Moſt Reudum din Waun - F-Kneeling 
Look with Compaſſion on a Captive ha to Tam. 
Tho? born of . nos let my Birth "FO 
2. Dexi vidi from Bujaser, prevent that Mere, 
Which every Subjeſt of your Fortune ends, | | 


War is th&Proymceof Ambitious Man; att 05 Thy 101 

Who tears the miſerable World for 1 N 
Whilſt our weak Sex, —— of — rebut 1 1 0 8 

On either ſide claims Priviledge * 4431 4 


Tam. Raiſing bur I Re Maidatoprideof haugle- 
Pays. Homage, nat receives it from the 3 "Oy: TO T5, 
Thy Angry. Father mr Tomy me forth, BUSES 
And urges me unwillin eee 18725 ric V 
Yet, tho' our frowning Battles menace Death r 
And mortal Conflict, think not that we RON . . ei 


Thy Innocence and Virtue as our Foc. = 7 ku 
Here, till the Fare of Aſa is decided, => O06} 
* In ſafety ſtay. To Morrow. i —— 0 


Nor grieve E who may Conquer, or who 1 
Fortune on either ſide ſhall wait thy: Wiſes : * 
Se]. Where ſhall my Wonder and ug Feat bern: RR 
From the ſucceſsful Labours of thy Arm??? — — 
Or from a Theme more ſoft, and full of Peace, 
Thy Mereys andehy Gentleneſs? Oh] Tamerlana + 
What can I. 80 for this noble Nſage 10 9) 
But greatful S0 Heav'n it ſelf is paid. 0 2 


Norler my Pater Fow'rs abave, a to Mankind, 
"IM 3 ; 28 Sec 108 TEARS 


© Looks darkly on Futurity 


- 


1 a wo — f eo Ie AR mon ne 


* - ba: — - F 
. 7 Fo, 9 
WS - 3 2 


71 M E REAN E 


Againſt the Force of — cs we Scl N > 
Tam. Heav'n hrar pious Wiſh - But fince ont ro- 


* 


„ till Fate 5 © e 
Determine for us, let thy Beauty's Aten 0 ene 
Be * Axallas Cart; in whoſe glad E „ 
I read what Joy the pleaſing Service goes him. _- 
Is there amongſt thy other riſ 
Worthy our 1 0 Beha n A De A 
Ax. This brave Man, my Lord, 
With long reſiſtance held the Combat 
His Partyi preſt with Numbers, ſoon grew. Rint, - 
And would have left their Ch 
Ae bedenken eee ee, 
” leſs to ce, 
Nor yielded, tilt oer match d many Hands, 
He Nenn d to ſhame our Conqueſt, whilſt he own' d it. 
Tam. Thou ſpralꝰſt him as a Soldier ſnouid 2 Soldier, 
uſt to the worth he finds. I would notxwar- Ie Moneſes. 
ith ought that wears thy virtuous Stamp of Greatneſs : 
Thy Habit ſpeaks thee Chriſtian ——Nay, yet more, 
yt ” Soul ſeems pleas d to take acquaintance with W 
if ally d to;thine:: Perhaps tis Symparhy.: | 
of honeft Minds; like Scrings'wound up in Muſick, 
Where by one touchy both utter the ſame — 
Wh art- thou! 2 a es N 


Mon. 8 Aden fir # "= Net "a" % 
Could point out every Action 2 le, ont 10D 


_ And fayy Let it be thus, in ſpite of Fate, Wy EIS. 
Or partial Fortune, ee e ol; (4:5 
The Wretch I am. est 7 50 ee 
"Tam. The e racerera'y. 1 FR < 63110 
Wirh equal Minds: Think nobler of thy Foes, 82 
Than to account thy Chance in War an Evil. 71 
Mon. Far, far from that I rather hold it grieveous 
That I was fore d ev n but to ſeem e TV” | Le s 
Nor think the baſeneſs of a dene 7 
| Moves me to flatter for precaribus Li 21 
Or ill Freedom, — I ſwear by Heava! 199 
Were 1 to . from all Mankind a Maſter; n 0 


* 


ob Tb E: It — 
* * IL , 
-_ ERA x" — 

6 F ce * * . 


Ar- 0: le | 


re U. wb | 


* 


| EL ANR 7 
Ic ſhould be Tanee ln, 7 
| 5 AYP — . — 1380 * So ky, 2 ora 
wells witk the Brave, unknown to fuw hants, | 
And Claims à Privilege of being beliey'd. ingSycopt 200 
I _ EY Praiſe as earneſt of thy Friendſhip, > 

till you p prevene the Homage I ould offer, 

O Royal Sie! let my Misfortun b5*, 
And wipe away the R 


T3 
e Mark ere "N14 368 iT 


Il was, when abe e nee my Forrans hail'd me, 


Bleſs d to my with,” I was the Prince Moneſes; - 

Born and bred up to Greatneſs :-Witnels The Blood 
Which thro? ſu ucceſſeye Heels Veinoulty'd- vent hund 3 

To our Greet Emperor, Toll'd' down' ne t 

Feeds the bright Flame of in my Heart. 

Tam. Ev nthat! that Prineely ye ſhould bind theerome, 
If Virtue were not more than all Alliance 
Mon. Plfape u Siſter, (Oh ſevere — 25 
Our Noble Houle," ay, her Sees Pride 
Nor think my Tongue too laviſſi, 1 1 — rom] her - . A 24.5 
Fair as the Fame of Virtue, and 24170 f 
As its cold Precepts;” wiſe beye Laage % 91/2 527407 


And blooting Yoathy oft as fe RO = = 05s * 
Vet greatly brave,” and jealous for her Honour: 
Such as ſhe was, to fay T barely lov'd her, * f 


Is poor to my SouP's meaning: 58 
There ee Final: Tenderneſs between us, R's 
Till no lon ineeher Yows were kin phted © oof 
28 we ms os Brinn nw of her Birt — r 8. Wits 
e ha was fix d, now a ny - 
When Eichless Bojazer upon whole Honour, 
In ſolemn T v'n, the Greeks depended Y 1 PAS 
With ſudden War broke in upon the CGunt y.. 
Secure of Peace; and for" de unread : 
Tam. Let ge vt no more be held Divine, 
prof hrs 


| e e 
— Fa, w. TS... | 
* ; ” * * y 4 bye ) g . 
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Soon as we reach d egen: we e found aur ue. UE 1 
Beyond what we expected, fair, and noble: N 
*T'was then the Storm of your Victorious Arme 
- Look'dblack, and ſeem d to threaten, whenhep vis 
SE 4 y oft repeated Inſtances) to dra - . 5 

Sword for him? But e Soul | 
Disdain d his Purpoſe, he more fieroely told wei be 1 4 
That my Arpaſa, my lov'd Siſter s Fate. gr nA” 
Depended on my Courage ſhewn for him. „„ ra Bu 
I had long learnt to hold my ſelf at nothing 
But for her ſake; to ward the Blow from Ber, eg 


T bound my Setvice to the Man I hate. = cov 

Six Days are paſt, ſince by the Sultan's Order {ty 

I left the Pledge of my return behind. 4 5 72 
And went to guard this Princeſs to his Camp: „ 

The reſt the brave Aualla s Fortune tells you. 


Tum. Wiſely: . ta prop 4 auſe. 

* leaguing with irtue; but juſt Heay'n n 

as torn thee om his Side, and left him e 
_- the ay * Bolt that drives upon him: 

Forget the Name of Captive, and 1 14 4 e 5 12 
1 — as well reſtore that Fair One's Freedom, oft &, 
Whoſe loſs hangs heavy on thee: Vet cer N ei 3 
Perhaps we may- — thy N nobler; 
Th' approaching Storm may caſt thy 8 ipwreck'd Wealth 
Back 8 thy Arms:.” Dill chat be paſt, ſince Poe 1 11 

Tho' in the juſteſt Oauſe) is ever doubtful,... 8 

will not ask thy Sword t aid my Victory, 
Leſt it ſhould hurt that Hollg: Kehr Valour if : 


1 2 ; 
4 ws 


Our common Foe detains. ee ee, 1 2 
8 Mon. Let Bajaset r ir 510 ts 
Bend to his:Yoak e FRE fe. 1 e 
_ You, Sir, have found a nobler way e, oy, . 
3 LE ny Wang: al OP „ 
| Tam. Oh, my Axalla! 1 3 i 27 5 


Thou haſt a — Soul, apt for Ul 
And art thy ſelf a Lover and a Friend: 
Does not this Prince's Fortune move thy Tempe a 
Ax. Ves, Sir, I mourn the brave: Mone ſes F. ET 1 
i ei hs or NP f 
e 8 with 8 


4 5 — = * — 


With diſadvene row Chance: Yet ag allow me. 41 
D 


. 
Strugglings 


Now, do thy Office well, 
Thy Cauſe; the Cauſe of 


That War and law leſs Rage m 


LA NE. 
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5 | 2 225 40142 88 1 1 
Ax. Think what he feels ils 100 37/4 3% 
Daſh'd in the flerceneſs of hix Expectations. > Ts 2 
Then, when th approaching Minute of kenne, 
Had vom eee lng f 11 
g Think if he lives! nomie fit 7 817 XY: 118i 0 


 MonicHe lives, hoderss,/his tunes * 2 Zo Sate wt 
He lives; but how? Toibe x Dog,atd:deads: 9? od . 


v7 ++ 


7 1* 


With ſtrong Reluctance, and comvulſive 
Whilſt his Ns fortunes preſs him to diſgorge 


2 
nes Ot 4 


F#. 


Tam. Sperr The:remembratice f Iris eee | 
And adds to the Misfortune — 1. vet 
The revolution of a Day may bri 15 — B 85 
Such Turns, as Heaw'n it ſelf cou — fave promis'd, 5 


Far, far beyond thy Wiſh: Let that Hope clicar chan 1 
Haſte my Axalla, to difpoſes with ſafet , 1325 


Thy beauteous Charge, and on the Foe tevenge: 


Ihe Pain, which Abſence gives; thy other care, * 


Honour and Arms, now ſummon thy — wait} 
remember Ly 

n and injur d Earth. 

O thou — — great Spirit warms 


My glowing my Soul = Arms, 77 By 
Cone oat ty Enterd, Alltel b. by thy PoWi . . 


This Day may Peace and ee teſtore, 5 
vex thy Wondas more. 
72 Tamerlanc, Moneſes, ötratocles, wn 

A Mirvan, and Atrendants. 4 
vent. Axall: and Selim, "With Soloichp. © 

As. The Battle ed, and bids. me haſte to-lexve 958 | 
Ob. Setima Hut let Deſtruction Wait. 
N Sb 


i 


— 


ö 


| © Hear the fair Tyrant, howiſhe: nr Lore, 


TA LED NE. 


| | SF; v.10 Love's, and I will waſte it E 

In ſoft 8 for tiry Sighs and-Coldnefo, -- worth 
For thy evei at Bir DO 

When in thy war ergo Fe Eyes firſt ee 

Fairer than Light, the Foy of their TREES : 

Ey*n then thou wert not thus Dt 

; 2 Art not thou chang d? dw Ard eo 28 

We Lhe Chin Axalla, Art pry oy RE [zo - ON 

| Thoſe were che gentle Hours of Peace, and thon 

The World's — Angel, that didſt kindly join 
Its mighty Maſters in harmonious Friendſhip :: ir 
But ſince thoſe Joys, that once were ours, are loſt, 

Forbear to mention em, and talk f War 5 

Talk of thy Conqueſt, and my Chains, . 12 7 

Ax. Ab: I will liſten, fair uind Upbraden 

Yet Iwill liſten to tliy charming Ac cents, ir 

Altho? t — Ares Fame and Fortune, 2 

My Laurd-wreaths,: ahd all us Trophies, 

For which the Valiant bleed Ohl! Nan one, | 

Doſt thou then envy me this ſmall return P 

| _— td Fate has made for all che Mournings, Fla 


the Paing;' for all . Los ac pou c per 


That url Able brings # N 1 | 
Fel. Away, Decavyerz-: nden LIE 
I will net hear thy ſoothing: l Kr (11-1 WT 


That Chriſtian Lovers prove the Faith: hey r 
Are War and Slavery the foft Endearment ?: > 
With which they Court the: Beauties they admire? 
Twas well my Heart was cautious:of Beheving? 901 # : 
Thy Vows," and thy Proteſting. Know: my Comqurret 
Thy Sword has yanquiſh'd but the half of Sex 
Jer Soul diſdains th Victory. Pi « r Vn een 
Arx. Hear, fweet Heavy nr e 


As ſhe had vow d my Ruin! ee + amy + -” - 
What Joy have I from that hut to behold t 3 
To kneel before thee, and with lifted Hes | 
To view thee,”: as Devotion does a Saint; 


With awful, t. . Weg et} - 
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F ou 


Is Harmony, without one 


| TA * E R T 4 NE. . 
Has not ev'n Tamerlane (whoſe. Word, next — ;  - 
Makes Fate at ſecond hand) bid thee diſtlaim J 

Thy Fears And doſt thou call they Telf a Slave?” _ | 

Only to try how far the ſad r & 

Can fink into N Ve Ett % GEV 19> 
ughr to: * 947" af 2a | 

e mano rover AIG 21 J 

Bring back the time, when to her Fathers out T = 

I came Ambaſſador of Peace from Tamerlanez.:  -: \ | 

When hid by conſcious Darkneſs and Diſguiſe; / 25 3 

I paſt the Dangers of the watchful Guards | 

Bold as the:Youth who nightly ſwam the Helleſpont* 

Then, then ſhe was nut ſworn the Foe of Love yl 2 

2 art: orgy _ 3 and ſu a | 
n moving 0 rarely, I wei! 510 3 

But, bluſhing; dend r Ea le Tale: 1 

Nay, ev'n confeſt, and told me ſoftly ſighing 

She thought there arcs 2 in Tobe like mine. 

Sel. Young in the World's falſe Arts, 

I ſuffer'd 24. to ſteal upon my Softneſ : 

And warm me with a en guiltleſe Flame: N t, 

Yes, I have heard thee:ſwear a thouſand times 

And call the conſcious Pow'rs'of Heawnto. wirnefſs 91 

The tend'reſt, trueſt, everlaſting Paſſiun: 2204 

But, Oh! tis paſt ; and I r 


To baniſh the fond Image from m Soul: iT 
Since thou art worn the e Bala, PN 
I have reſoly'd to hate the. A ran 


e. Is it poſſible ?!: bot 4 nein 1 b ik 

Hate: is not in chy Nature; thy whole Feunne 20 2 e | 
jarring Atommnm k 

Why do'ſt thou free thy Eyes to wear this Ooldneſo? 

It damps the Springs of Life. On! bid mo che, vd 

Much rather bid-me die, if it be tru, 44 v2, ITE 

That thou haſt ſworn to hate me 5 W 

. Let Life and Death om on -⁰ο n Vs Wh 


0 Wait the Deciſion of the bloody: Field 1-2/7 gat ban 
Nor F Ou _ 
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| Una Men's Hate. — you urge den wert 
A Peer, which once perhaps I ror} vw, a3 Þ 0-3; 5 15 1 
4 # Bur oneBequeſtyither'T van make with Honour. | 
Ax. Oh! name it! e 6. 4 0 
Hel. Forego your righ t of War, iy N 5 I, | | oi, 
And render me this inſtant to my Fathee. - * 
Ax. Impoſſible The tumult of — -/ 
T hat haſtes to joyn, cuts off all ow res Commerce | 
Betwixt the Armies. A 


: Sel. Swear then to peefealnete;' th 
Wi ch way:fo&er the chance of War determines, & 
On my inſtance. iR ei 20851 SETS. it! 73! 74 
. the ſacred Majeſty. b d mad; 1:6 Þ. 
Of Heav'n „to Whom we kneel, Lwill obey che, y * 
Tes, I will give t thee this ſevereſt Pro ß 
Of my SonPs:vow'd Devotion, I will part with-rhee:/ e 7 
(Thou Cruel, to dommand ir!) IT will Part with thees: \; c 
As Wretches; that are dotibtful of Hereafter; 11 | ; | 
Part with their Lives, unwilling, loth and . Oy 1 
And trembling at Futurity: But is there nothing, 


Na ſmall return that Honour can afford. 
0 Ip For all this waſte of Loves Her That) 80 0 
Seel. The Gifts of Captiress * 

| Mesar ſomewhat'of Conſtraint; and anne wa. 
Diſdain to give, where deere the eee 


Does but ſeem wanting 21127 4 $7 
Ar. — one kinid Look?: rFunpera 


EF © Then thou art change d indeed. * Hark! <> Pata nyy | 
4 bl 3 1 And thau wilt fend: me forth like one unbleſs d, 1 IMC 
Whom Fortune has forſaken} and # Fate 41 
Mark d for Deſtruction. Thy ſurpriſing Coldneſs 
Hangs on my Soul, and wei . Courage downs. 3 
And the firſt feeble 2 —ů— 4 1 
From all Remembrance: Nor is 0 
Worthy my Care, ſince I am loſt. to chee. baue 
5 Sel. Ia! Goeſt thou to the Fig fi en 
Ax. I do Farewet ks aten Aut ner 0 
Sel.” What! and no more! A 
And ſtops the ſtrugꝑling Accents On my Tongue, 


. OT. Hes fc Lhe have ded Jung mane. 
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And made our Parting, — 2 124 . : IE <4 
Ax. Give it Way, Ae nie de 442171 DRA 

The niggard Honour, that alords nor Lore, . enn; 
Forbids not Pry —— et) bs 


ery ny . — * and Conqueſt 
? | O * * uy 
R * | 


A breathlefs —— Eat 11 E 


And hide my Sorrows? No- - they will have var, 

And all che Viral Air, that 8 in, 1 

Is render d back in Sighs. | en ral 26; 
Ax. The murm'ring Gale revives: the aer Flame, 

That at thy Coldneſs languidh'd in m Breaſt; 

So breath the gentle Zephyrs on the . 

And waken Plant, and od'rous ——Þ 

Which Wint er Eroſts had blaſted, to new Lite. - 

Fel. To foe cher for this moment, and no more. 

* help me to reſolve againſt this Tenderneſss, 

Not as. cha] art, mine, and my Father's'F 

But as thou wert, hen firſt thy moving Aciemts 

Won me to hear; when, as I liſtn'd to thee, - 5 2 

* happy Hours paſt by us unpercei d. 

was my Soul fix d to Te loft Er Enchantment. 

Ax. Lotine be 0l the me. I am, I muſt be 

If it were poſſible my Heart could ſtrays. 

One Look from thee would call it back again, 

And fix the Wanderer for ever thine. 


Sel. Where is my boaſted Reſolutionnow? a raking is | 


Oh! Yes! T houare the fame; mp Heart joins bis Arms. 
3 440? 8 - (with > abs 
And to betray me will believe thee still: was 


It dances to «ba Sounds that:moy'd1t. firſt, STA. 


And owns at once the weakneſs of bs Eng, 
So when ſome skilful Artiſtſtrikes the Strings 17 
The magick Numbers rouze our — 94 
And force us to confeſs our Grief, and 

_"” Axalla,: (ay ——doſt thou not pity - * 
Oh Ok! artleſs Innocence, and eaſie Fondneſs*. oe 


TY * e L * with dating, 


5 
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fierce Reſentments, and ap me 75 


leaſure — +) 7 wud 


TAMERLIANE. 
2.5 No---- let me rather gaze, for ever gaze, 
And bleſs the new-born Glories that adorn thee; + 


From Bluſh, that kindles in thy Checks, 
= Ten thouſand little Loves, and Graces ſpring, 


Jo revel in the Roſes t wo? not be, Trumpet s. 


This envious. Trumpet calls, .and tears me from thee. _ 


Sel. M. — —— and doubly me now, ' 
I charge thee, if thy Sword comes Ib my Father, ; 
Stop for a moment, and remember me. 2 

Ax. Oh! doubt not, but his Life yo be my are, 7 
En dearer than my own — e bebe 
cel. Guard that for me to.. 

Ax. Oh! Selima! thou haſt reſtor · d my quiet, 
Tphe noble ardour of the War, with Love 

Returning, brightly burns within my e 0 
And bids me be ſecure of all hereafter. "if i . 
So chears ſome pious Saint a dying Sinner, E 

{Who trembled at the thought of Pains to nx J: 

ith Heay'ns Forgiveneſs, and the hopes of Wy 

At length the tumult of his Soul appeas'd, 


And every Doubt, and anxious Scruple ory Wo 
Boldly he proves the dark, uncertain Road, 256 
The Peace, his holy Comforter beſtow'd, . 
Guides, r him, like a guardian Gd 5. 
| Ait 2 Azalla. 
Auen Selima and Guards.” 1 


Affects to frown, and ſeems ſeverely wiſe, 
In hopes to cheat the weary Lover's Eyes. 

If the dear Youth her Pity ſtrives to more, 
And pleads, with tenderneſs, the cauſe of Os ER 
Nature aſſerts her Empire in her Heart, 

And dee takes the faithful Lover's part. 


Sel. In vain = Arts a Loved Virgin dies, $ 3 


=: 1 fantaſtick Aid, 
But bids her 1 7 confeſs the yielding Maid. | 
T5 ne ILSS (Eck Sas, Grote ie 


B -ſelf, ler 227 SY 
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SCENE. Tawerane's Comp, 


& | 


. Enter Monefes, 


1 E dreadful Buſineſs of the War is oves;h we 
And ſlaughtersthat, from yeſter Morn till Even, 
Wich rhe Steps, paſt ſtriding'o*er the Field, 
Beſmear'd, and horrid with the Blood of Nations, 
Now weary ſits among the mangled Heaps, | 
And ſlumbers o'er her Prey; while from this Camp 

The chearful Sounds of Victory, and T amerlane, 

Beat the high Arch of Heaw'n; deciding Fate, 

That Crowns him with the Spoils of ſuch 4 Bay, 8 

Has giv'n it as an Earneſf of the World 


Mon. 


That ſhortly ſhall be his. HE kin 1 Srratoces. 

My Strazocles |. ü gn 

Moſt happily return'd; er beliebte N bHE,⁸ͥ. 211 

Thou bring'it me an E M eie 
Str. With my bell a 


This Night, I Ris 2 pes wi concerns you: 
Scarce was the Sun, who ſhone upon the * * 
Of che paſt day, ſunk to the Weſtern Ocean, * 
When by permiſſion from the Prince ——— 00: 
I mixt among the Tumult of the Warriors, 
Returning from the Battle: Here a Trop 2 
f hardy Parthians red with honeſt Weunde, nod 
Jonfeſt the Conqueſt, they had well Geſfeyd: a 1 ORE 
There a dejected Crew of wretched Captives 
Sore with unprofitable Hurts, and gro groaning 
Under new 1 follow'd ſadly after 
The haughty Victor's heels; but that, which fully 
Crown che Succeſs of Tamerlane, was Bajazet, 
FalPn like the proud Archangel from the 3 h 
Where once (even next to Majeſty Divine) 
Enthron'd * ſat, Cam to the. vale Deſcent Wa Fe: 
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bars ll Words, and cuts Deſeription hort. 
| 1 Then he is fall'n! that Comet, which, on high, 
| Portended Ruin; he has his Blaze, 
And ſhall diſtract the World with Tan: no more: | 
Sure it muſt Lode me well, for oft my Sou 
Has ſtarted into Tumult at his Name, 
As if my Guardian Angel took th' Alarm, _ 
At the approach of fomewhat mortal to me: 
But fay, my Friend, what hear'ſt thou of Arpaſia 


For there my Thoughts, Care is — N 
Str, Tho” on that itfpaſe & Abe _ Scarch, 


18 


Vet nothing certain could 1 San, 
That in the Pillage of the Sultan's 2 
Some Women were made Pris' ners, who this? 
Mere to be offer d to the Empetors View, 5 1534 
Their Names, and Qualities, tho? oft Scr n 
1 could not learn. 5 
Mon. Then muſt my Soul nil labour Hot 
5 Uncertainty and anxious Doubt. 
The Mind's worſt State. The: gry Ruin n giresm me 
But a Half-caſe. 
T 88 ſaid, not far Sender, Paſſage. 
were to wait the mperor's 
; Mon. Haſte me to find the Place. Oh! my ate! 1 
Shall we not mect ? Why hangs my Heart thus xs; 
- Like Death within my Boſom? Oh! *cis well, 4 
The Joy of Meeting Pays the Fan of Abſence, 437 
Elſe who could bear it? 1K. 
When thy d Ws ſhall bleſs my Eyes ain, 7 54 


Then I will own, T'ought not to complain, 
nnn is worth whole Tears of Pain. 
; ona Js > and om; 1 
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SCENE II th inline < Mats 


cent Tent. 


Symphony of Warlike Mu ck. 


Enter Tamerlane, Axalla, Princeof Tanais, Zama, Mir * 
van, Soldiers and other Attendants. TS 


Ax. From this Auſpicious Day the Parthian Name 
Shall date its Birth of Empire, and extend 
Ev'n from the dawning Eaſt to utmoſt Ti _ 
The Limits of its Sway. | ticks 
Pr. of T. Nations unknown, 
| Where yet the Roman Eagles never flew, 
Shall pay their Homage to Victorious Tamerlane, 
Bend to his Valour, and ſuperior Virtue, 1478 
5 And own, that Conqueſt is not giy'n by Chance, 
But, bound by fatal and reſiſtleſs Merit, | 
Waits on his Arms. 
| Tam. It is too much, you dreſs mem 
Like an Uſurper. in the borrow'd Attributes 5 
Of injur'd Heav'n: Can we call Conqueſt ours? 
Shall Man this Pigmy with a Giant's Pride 
Vaunt of himſelf, and ſay, Thus have I done this?? 
Ohl! vain Pretence to Greatneſs! Like the N [i 
We borrow all the Brightneſs, which we boaſt, NR 
Dark in our ſelves, and uſeleſs. If that Hand E 
That rules the Fate of Battles ſtrike for us, San 
Crown us with Fame, and gild our Clay with Honour, 
*Twere moſt ungrateful to diſown the Benefit; 
And arrogate a Praiſe which is not ours. | 
. oe. With fuch unſhaken Temper of the Soul 
To bear the ſwelling Tide of proſp'rous F ortune, 
Is to deſerve that Fortune: In Adverſi 
The Mind grows tough by buffeting the Tempeſt; * 
W hich, in Succeſs diſſolving, ſinks to caſes + bank; 
And loſes all her Firmneſs. 
Tan Oh! dxallal” 
Could forget I am a Many asf ch "| 
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Would not the Winter's Cold, or Summer's "il a | 
Sickneſs, or Thirſt, and Hunger, all the Tran > 
Of Nature's clamoroys. Appetites aſſerting 

An Equal Right in Kings, and common men, 
Reprove me daily? No If I boaſt of ought, 
Be it, to have been Heaven's happy Inſtrument, 
The means of Good to all 4 ics e 
This is a HEE beſt Praiſe. 


£ nter ers 


05 Honour and Fame (Boring fo Tamerlane. 
For ever wait the Emperor; may: our Prophet 
Give him ten thouſand thouſand: Days of Life, 
And every Day like this. The Captive Sultan 
1 Fierce in his Bonds, and at his Fate repining, 
n Arrends our ſacred Will. a 2 EI. 
an. Ler bim approach. har i bien 


Enter Bajazef and other Turkiſh Priſmers i m dun, 
- with a Guard of Soldiers. wok in at: 


When I ſurvey the Ruins of this Field, Fd by 
3 35 The wild Deſtruction, which thy Se bis 5 
. | Has dealt among Mankind, (ſo many Widdows, 
TL And helplets Orphans has thy Battle made, 
That half our Eaſtern World this'day are Mourne) 
Well may in behalf of Heav'n and Earth © 
oh Demand from thee Atonement for this wrong. 
RE Baj. Make thy Demand to thoſe that own thy Pow' r, 
Know I am ſtill beyond it; and tho? Fortune 
rt on that Changeling Deity of Fools!) 
Has ſtript me of the Train, and Pomp of Greatneſs, 
hat out- ſide of a King, yet ſtill my Soul, 
Frixt high, and of it ſelf alone dependant, 
Iss eyer Free, and Royal, and ev'n now, 
As at the head of Battle does defie thee: _ 
I know what Pow*'r the Chance of War has giv'n, 
And dare thee to the uſe on't. This vile Specching, 
This After- game of Words is what moſt irks me; 
Spare that, and for the reſt * tis SH all 
. . R ve 
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Tam. Well was it for the World, 

When on their Borders N eighbouring Princes met, 
Frequent in Friendly Parle, by cool Debates, - 
Preventing waſteful: War; ſuch ſhould our Meeting 
Have been, had'ſt thou but held in juſt regard 
The Sanctity of Leagues ſo often ſworn, to. 
Can'ſt thou believe thy Prophet, or what's more, 
That Pow'r Supream, which made thee, and thy Prophet, 
Will, with Impunity, let paſs that Breach _ 

beg facred Faith giv*n-to the Royal Greek? 5 
Baj. Thou Pedant Talker! hat art thou à King 
Poſſeſt of ſacred Pow'r, Heav'ns darling Attribute, | 

And doſt thauprateof Leagues, and Oaths, and Prophets? 

I hate the Greek (Perdition on his Name) * 
As I do thee, and would haye met you both, „ 
As Death does human N ature, for Deſtruction. 

Tam. Cauſeleſs to hate is not of human kind; 
The ſalvage Brute, that haunts in Woods remote, 

And Deſart- wilds, tears not the fearful Traveller, i 

If Hunger, or ſome Injury provoke not. 
Ba, Cana King want a Cauſe when Empire, bids, 
Go on? what is he born for bur Ambition? 
It is his Hunger, tis his Call of Nature, | * x 
The Noble Appetite which will be ſatisfy'd, 
And like the Food of Gods, makes bing IR 
Tam. Henceforth I will not wonder we were F. 99s, 1 
Since Souls that differ ſo, by Nature hate, 
And ſtrong Antipathy Erbids their Union. 

Baj. The noble Fire that warms me does indeed 
Tranſcend thy Coldneſs, 1 am, Pleas d We differs 
Nor think alike, + e 
Tam No-—for I think he Man. 8 
| Thou like a Monſter; from whoſe baleful Probnce 5 
Nature ſtarts back; and tho? ſhe fix d her Stamm 
On thy rough Maſs, and -mark'd-thee for a Man, 
Now 4 0 of her Error, ſhe diſclaims thee, 5 
As form'd for her Deſtruction. 1 


TLis true, I am a King, as thou haſt been: Y ; 
Honour, and Glory too have been my amm 
N tho? 1 * face Venn ghd all-the, Dangers, * 1 
Whic 
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” wh Which furious War wears in its blood ront, | ; 
| 85 would I chuſe to fix my Fame by oe Dio: 
My Juſtice, and by Mercy ; Mad to raiſe . | 
Trophies on the Bleſſings of Mankind; ; £ £h 72 
f 6 No or Es I buy the Empire of the World b 
With Ruin of the People whom On 
Or Forfeit of my Honour. 
B34, Prophet, I thank the 178 510 
"LY Damnation! Could'ſt thou rob me of my y Glory. 
Io“ dreſs up this tame King, this preaching Derviſe? 
Unit for War, thou ſhould'ſt have liv'd ſecure 
| In lazy Peace, and with debating Senates 
* Shar 7d a precarious Scepter, fate tame ſtill,” 
. And let bold Factions canton out thy Pow r, 
And wrangle for the Spoils they robb'd thee off; 
Whilſt I {curls on the Power that ſtops my Ardour!) . 
Would, like a Tempeſt, ruſn amidſt the ations, 
Be greatly. terrible, and deal, like Alba. 
My angry Thunder on the frighted ——A tr 
Tam. The World! twould be too little er Pride: 
Thou would'ſt ſcale Heavy? . — | 
Baj. I would Away: my s Sol 
Dildains thy Conference. "1 
Tam. Thou vain, raſh Thing, „e 
That, with gigantick Inſolence, haſt dar d 
Io lift thy wretched ſelf above the Stars, 
And mate oth Pow't Almighty Thou art . 4 
Baj. Tis falſe! I am not fall from ought I have brd, 
At leaſt my Soul reſolves to keep her State, 
And ſcorns to take Acquaintance with ill Fortune. 718 
Tam. Almoſt beneath my Pity art thou falloun 
Since, while th' avenging Hand of Heav'n is on thee, | 
And preſſes to the Duſt thy ſwelling Soul, 
Fool-hardy, with the ſtronger thou contendeſt; 
To what vaſt heights had thy tumultuous Tenge 
Been hurry'd, if Succeſs had crowd thy Wibes, 97 
Say, What had I to expect, if thou had'iſt conquer'd? 
Baj. Oh, Glorious Thought! By Heay n PF wilkenjoy i it 
Tho but in Fancy; Imagination ſhall * 
e entertain the y vaſt I.. w_ 
4 | ** j 
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Oh! had I been the Maſter but of Yeſterday, 
The World, the World had felt me; and for thee, 
I had us'd thee, as thou art to mea Dog. 
The Object of my Scorn, and mortal Hatred: 
I would have taught thy Neck to know my weight, 
And mounted from that Footſtool to my Saddle: 
Then, when thy daily ſervile Task was done, 
I would have cag'd thee, for the Scorn of Slaves, 
Till thou had'ſt begg'd to die; and ev'n that N 
I had deny'd Thee: Now thou know'ſt my Mind, 
And queſtion me no farther. 

Tam. Well doſt thou teach me 
What Juſtice ſhould exact from thee: Mankind 
With one Conſent cry out for Vengeance on thee, 
Loudly they call, to cut off this League- breaker, 
This wild Bae from the Face of Earth. 

Bay. Do it, and rid thy ſhaking Soul at once 
Of its worſt ju : 

Tam. Why ſlept the Thunder, 
That ſhould 1 arm'd thy Idol Deity, 
And given thee Pow'r, ere yeſter Sun was ſer, - 
To ſhake the Soul of 1 Cre pot Had'ꝰſt thou an Arm | 


To make thee fear'd, thou ſhould'ſt have prov'd it on me, 


Amidſt the Sweat and Blood of vonder Field, 
When, thro' the Tumult of the War, I . thee, 
heed in with Nations. e 
| . Curſe upon the Stars, | 

Tha fated us to different Scenes of denden, 2 
Oh! could my Sword have met thee! — 

Tam. Thou had'ſt then, 5 
As now, been in my Pow'r, and held thy Life 

ndant on my Gift. Yes Bajazet, | 

I bid thee, Live——So much my Soul diſdains, 


That thou ſhould'ſt think, I can fear ought but Hen ; 


Nay more; could'ſt thou forget thy brutal fierceneſs, 
And form thy ſelf to Manhood, I-would-bid thee, 
Live, and be ſtill a King, that thou may'ſt learn 
What Man ſhould be to Man, in War remembring 
The Common Tye, and Brotherhood of Kind! 
This * Tent, with ſuch of thy R / 
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22 TA MERLANE.. 
As can be found, ſhall wait upon thy Service; 
Nor will I uſe my Fortune, to demand ie 
Hard Terms of Peace, but ſuch-as thou may'ſ offer 
With Honour, I with Honour may receive, * | 
| 2 Tamerlane ſizns to an Officer, who 1 un- 

f binds Bajazet. b blaſt me, 
| Bj Ha! ſay'ſt thou--- no our Prophet's Vengeance 
If thou ſhalt buy my Friendſhip with thy Empire. 
Damnation on thee] thou ſmooth, fawning Talker ! 

Give me again my Chains, that I may curſe thee, 5 
And gratifie my Rage: Or, if thou wilt, FO 
Be a vain Fool, and play with thy Perdition, 

Remember I'm thy Foe, and hate thee deadly. 

Thy Folly on thy Head! 
Zam. Be (till my Foe; 
Great Minds (like Heav 'n) are pleas'd! in doing good, 
Tho? the ungrateful Subjects of their Favours | 
Are barren in return: Thy ſtubborn Pride 
That ſpurns the gentle Office of 33 
Shall, in my Honour own, and th 88 
I have done, as I ought. Virtue Rill does | 
With Scorn, the Mercenary World ale 1 
Where abject Souls do good, and hope reward: _ 
Above the worthleſs Trophies Men can raiſe, _ 5» 
She ſeeks not Honours, Wealth, nor airy Praiſe, -- © 
But N her ſelf, Her ſelf, the Goddeſs pays. 
. N Tamerlane, Axalla, Prince of Tanais, | 
928 Mirvan, Zama, and Attendants. 


 Manent Bajazer, Omar, Guards. 


Baj. Gome, lead me to my Dungeon; plunge n me downs | 
Deep from the hated Sight of Man, and Day, 
Where, under Covert of the friendly Darkneſs, 
My Soul may brood, at leifure, o'er its Anguiſh. _ 
Om. Our Royal Maſter wou'd, with noble Uſage, 
Make your Misfortunes light, he bids you hope: 
Baj. I tell thee, Slave, I have ſhook hands with Hope, 
And all 8 n are mc Deſpair: and . 8 
25 ul er 
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| Enter Hay; Arpaſia, and Women re 
Ha! wherefore am I thus? 


Perdition ſeize me 
But my cold Blood runs ſhiv'ring to my Heart, 
As at ſome Fantom, that in dead of N 5 
With dreadful Action ſtalks around our Beds. 
The Rage, and fiercer Paſſions of my Breaſt 

Are loſt in new Confuſion. 3 Hab! 


Ha. Oh, Emperor! for whoſe hard Fate our Prophet, 


And all the Heroes of thy ſacred Race 

Are ſad in Paradiſe, thy faithful Hay, 

Ihe Slave of all thy Pleaſures, in this Ruin, 

This Univerſal Shipwreck of thy Fortunes, 

Has gather'd up this Treaſure for thy Arms: 

Nor ev'n the Victor, haughty Tamerlane, 

(By whoſe Command, once more, thy Slave beholds thee) 
| Denies this Bleſſing to thee, but with Honour 

. Renders thee back thy Queen, thy beautcous Bride. 


Ba/. Oh! had her Eyes, with Pity, ſcen my Sorrows, . 


Had ſhe the ſoftneſs of a tender Bride, 
Heav'n cou'd not have beſtow'd a greater Bleſſing, - 
And Love had made amends for loſs of Empire. 
But ſee, what Fury dwells upon her Charms! 
What Lightning flaſhes from her angry Eyes! 
With a. malignant Joy the views my Ruin: 
Ev'n Beauteous in her Hatred, nll ſhe charms me, 
And awes my fierce tumultuous Soul to Love. 
Arp. And dar'ſt thou hope, thou Tyrant! Raviſher? F 
That Heav'n has any Joy in ſtore for thee? 
Look back upon the Sum of thy paſt Life, 
Where Tyranny, Oppreſlion, and Injuſtice, 
Perjury, Murders, ſwell the black Account, 
Where loſt Arpa/ia's Wrongs ſtand bleeding freſh, | 
Thy laſt Recorded Crime; but Heay'n has found thee, 
At length the tardy Vengeance has o'crta'en thee. 
My weary Soul ſhall bear a little longer 
The pain of Life, to call for Juſtice on thee. 
That once compleat, ſink to the peaceful Grave, 
And loſe the memory of my Wrongs and Thee. 
Baj. Thou rail'ſt! ichen 


thee for it.——Bc gz 
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And ME Al the Women in ng 755 "5 
Goad me with Curſes, be a yer 


That I may fling. off this tame Jokes and hate thee. 


5 Enter Moneſes. 
lover Parting.) Ha!— Keep * en Heart; nor 
At a Slave's Preſence. take alarm 


Mon. It is Arpaſia ene me, thou ould Fear. 
Sweet as the roſie Morn ſhe breaks upon me, 
And — like the Night's unwholſome Shade, 
Gives way before the Golden Dawn ſhe brings. 


Baj. ” duancing to- Ha, Chriſtian ! Is it well that we 


wards him. I Is this thy Faith? (meet thus? 


Mon. Why does thy frowning Brow 
Put on this form of Fury? Is it ſtrange 
We ſhould meet here Companions in Misfortune, 
The Captives of one common Chance of War? 
Nor ſhould'ſt thou wonder, that my Sword has fail'd 
Before the Fortune of Victorious Tamerlane, 
When thou with Nations like the ſanded Shore, 
With half the warring World upon thy ſide, 
Could'ſt not ſtand up againſt his dreadful Battle, 
That cruſh'd thes with its ſhock. Thy Men can witneſs, 
Thoſe Cowards, that forſook me in the Combat 
My Sword was not unactive. 
Ba. No,. — tis falſe. 

Where is my Daughter, thou vile Greek ? thou haſt 
Betray'd her to the Tartar, or even worſe, © 
Pale with thy Fears, didſt loſe her like a Coward; 
And like a Coward now, would'ſt caſt the blame 
On Fortune, and ill Stars. ; 

Mon. Ha! ſaid'ſt thou like a Coward? 
What Sanctity, what Majeſty Divine 
Haſt thou put on, to guard thee from my Rage ? 
That thus thou dar'ſt to wrong me. 

Baj. Out, thou Slave, 


4. And know me for thy Lord 


Mon. I tell thee, Tyrant, 8 
4 When in the Pride of Pow'r thou ſat'ſt on hieb, 
82 © like an Idol thou wert vainly _ 
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By proſtrate Wretches, born with lavim Souls: 
Ev'n when thou ert a King, thou wert not more, 
Nor greater than Moneſes; born of à Race 
Royal, and Great as thine: What art thou now then? - Wi 
The Fate of War has ſet thee with the Loweſt; x — 
And Captives (like the Subjects of the Grave); _ l 
Pg = | 


Loſing diſtinction, ſerve one common Lord. 

Baj. Brav'd by this Dog! now give a looſe to Rage, 
And curſe thy ſelf, curſe thy falſe, cheating Prophet? : | 
Ha! Yet there's ſome Revenge. Hear me; thou Chriſtian; - 1 
Thou lefteſt that Siſter with me: Thou Impoſtor 1 = 
Thou: Boaſter of thy Honeſty ! Thou whiter 112 0 | 
But take her to thee bac Ga | =_ 
Now to explore my Priſon.-If it bolds 722.30 — Wi 
. Plague like this, the reſtleſs Demir'd.” a7 3 
| e ufty's on not) wander thus in Hell? 7 A1 114 

rom ſcorching Flames to chilling Froſts they n, 


_— — 
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And o ove vari of Pain. #1 12 en ? 3 5 
we) . wy 251 Eee Basset and Haly. 

Arp. Stuy, Ba ar I charge thee by my ma | 
Stay. andunfold à Tale of ſo much Horror, * A 
As only fits thy telling Oh, - Moneſes!: -;- + | 

Aon. doſt thou weep? why this een nee, 8 
That ſtops tl falt'ring Tongue ee , = 
Oh, ſpeak! unveitthis Myftery:of Sorrow, 2E : 
And draw the diſmal Scene, an, once, to ſight, ett 78 
Arp. Thou art undone, loſt, ruin d, and undone 
Mon. Iwill not think tis fo; while I have ther. 


— * 5 
e as. > 5 
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While thus. tis: giv'n to fold thèe in m . honey] 

For while I ſigh upon thy panting B 1205 el . 57 

2 — remembrance p aſt Woes is loſt. bat * N 

7. Forbear to ſooth thy Soulwith flat ring Thoughis = | 

of! 2 overpaſt, and Joys to oome:: "* {1 

Our Woes are like the ch" Shade beneath, rand ln. | * 

Where Fate cuts off the hopes of Day, 5e 

And everlaſting Night and Horror reigag. >. 
Mon. By all the Tenderneſs, nd hate Pndearmens 

Of our paſt Lone, ¶ charge thee, my n | „ Id 
"T1 caly my 1 * n . went 58 . 
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At once the-utmight Malice of my Fate. 
Arp. Take then — ASS SONAR 
Still Partner of my . Scarce had thou left 


The Sultan's Camp, when the Imperious Tyrant, 
Softning the pride and ſierceneſs of his Temper, 


With gentle Speech made offer of his L “e. ie | 
Amaz d, as at the ſhock of fudden Death, 


I ſtarted into Tears, and often urg d 
(Tho! ſtill in vain) the difference of our Faiths: 
At laſt, as flying to the utmoſt Refuge, 
With lifted Hands, and ſtreaming Eyes, I e E 
The Fraud; which when we firſt were made hisPrix'ners 


— Conſcious of my unhappy Form, and fearing - 


— thy dear Life, I forc'd thee to put on » 
| borrow'd Name of Brother, mine of se, ot 
ing beneath that Veil the nearer Tie. TT 
— mutual Vows had made before the Prieſt; | 
Kindling to Rage at hearing of my Stor 
Then be it ſo, he cry'd. Think ſt chow thy Vows | 


Givn to a Slave ſhall bar me from th Beauties! ? > 


Then bad the Prieſt pronounce: the Rites, 

Which he perform'd, whilſt fhricking with Deſpair, 

I calFd in vain the Powers of Heav'n to aid m.. 
Mon. Villain! Imperial Wiflain Oh, the . 

Aw'd by his Guilt, cho“ back d by Forte and Power, 


He durſt not to my Face avow — 2 „A dt 


But in my abſence like a hurking Thief 


Stole on ny Treaſure, and at unce vndid me. 0 
Arp. Had they not kept me from the — [eddb, 
Forgetting all the Rules of Chriſtian Suffering 
I had done a deſpꝰxare Murder on my St | 


Eier the rude Slaves, edat waited on his * 1 


3 * — 9 4 4d 
top thee there, pee, ed e 
And bar m y Fancy from the putity b 1 
ught encer, left bats — - e 
Should muſter ſuck @ train af bender: [mages 


Oh! I cannot bear 
Thou lovely Hod of Sweets, — 
„ 5 


— ; 
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Thus torn untaſted from! my enger eager Wiſhes! _ mt 
But I will have thee from him. Tamerlane N 
Sal he Sovereign Judge of Equity on Earth) 
as me es Robber, i 
Beauties to Moneſes. _ 12 | | 
| _ _ who ſhall render back my Peace, my enen, "i | 
The ſpotleſs Whiteneſs of my Virgin Soul? _ 9 
Ah!. no, Moneſe.. think not I will ever 
Bring a polluted Love to thy chaſte Arms: 
I am the Tyrant's Wife. Oh, fatal Title! 
And, in the ſight of all the Saints, have ſworn, | 
By Honour, Womanbood, and * | 
To know no ſecond Bride-bed; but 
Mon. I ſwear it muſt not be, ſi — ron: Eye 
Finds thee as heav'nly white, as Angel pure, 3 
As in the earlieſt hours of Life,” thou wert. _— 
Nor art thou his, but mine; thy Ot Vw mine, 
Thy Soul is mine 
Arp. Ohl think not, chat che Pow'r 
Of moſt perfuaſive Eloquence can make me 
Forget, Ive been another's, been his Wife; 
Now by my Bhuſhes! by the ſtrong Confuſion, 
And Anguiſh of my Heart! ſpare me Moneſer, 
Nor urge m tes — Virtue to the Precipice. 
Shortly, ( ) uf my Sorrows , Po. 
Divine Ar 1 ght, rater — Heavin * gracious co me, * | * 
Death ſkall diſſolve the fatal Obligation, 2 
And give me up to Peace, to that bleſt Place 
Where the God ef from Care and anxious Life. | 
Mon. Oh! teach me, chou fair Saint, like theero ſuffer, 
Teach me, with hardy Piety, to combat. | 
The preſent Ills, inſtruct my Eyes to pass 
The narrow bounds of Life, this Land of Sorrow, | 
And with bold Hopes, to view the Realms n= 2 _— 
Thoſe diſtant Beauties of the futute tate. RE. 
Tell me Arpaſia, ſuy, what : oys are thoſe, = 
That wait to aiown the Wretch who ſuffers here: 
Oh! tell me, — — ane 
Asp. Imagine fomewhatexquiſidly fine, 
bog”, NaH 3 ee 1 
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Jo ſtruggle with the Storm, that parti 


2 
— '% * 
= 
* 


Can barely know, unable to deſeribe it: 
Imagine, tis A Tract of endleſs 1 e Ut 
Without „or Int tion O Sb n 
Imagine, tis to meet, and no more 
Mon. Grant, gentle Heaven: that ſuch may beour Lot! 
Let us be bleſt together Oh! my Soul! N 
Build on that hope, and let it arm thy Courage, 2 


n 


- Fo 6 +4 © 4s S | 


us now 
Arp. Ves! my Moneſes, now the Suͤrges die, 11 15 
The ſwelling Sea breaks in between our Barksss, | 


And drives $ to our Fate on different Rocks, 


= to ons wy Haan OR in 


8980 


Farewel i. my Soul lives with thee. 0 vi 
Mon. i parting, ©. bnow9t cu Wo oC 
Tis the laſt ſad Adieu twixt Soul and Body: „Al 
But this is ſomewhat worſe——my Joy wer N | 
All that was left in Life fleets after thee.) 1 22 2 
My aking a= odour on thy parting * 18 20A 
Thy 554 es all drown' di in Eloeds:of: Sorrow it 1 
So Jinks the 25 etting Sun beneath the — N 
And leaves the Traveller in pathleſs Woods, 
Benighted and forlorn, ——Thus with ſad — rte 5 | 
Weſtward:he turns, to mark the Lights decay, 
Till having loſt the laſt faint Glimpſe of — an A tot 
* in a he purſues Ins way 
¶Exeunt Moneſes ana Arpaſia overall 
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A N there be oghir ü in. 11s beyond this Proof, 
This wond'rous Proof, I give thee: of my Faich? 
To tear thee from my bl Boſom thus? 14 E:: 


To rend the Strings of Life, to ſet thee free, fo 140 
And yield thee to a cruel Fathers Power,; 


95 . 
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What 


Mz ad 
"4 1 


—_y 


What but thy ſelf (thou Angel) for this Fondneſs: > 
Sel. Thou doſt upbraid me, Beggar as [ am:; 

And urge me with m Poverty of Love. 
Perhaps thou thin ft, tis nething for a Maid ö 
To ſtruggle thro? the N iceneſs of her Sex, 

The Bluſhes, and the Fears, and own ſhe loves: 
Thou think'ſt, *cis nothing for my artleſs Heart 
To own my Weakneſs, and confeſs thy Triumph. 

Ax. Ohl yes, Iowm it; my charm'd Ears ne' er knew 

A Sound of ſo much Rapture, ſo much Joy. 

Not Voices, Inſtruments, not warbling Birds, , 
Not Winds, not murm'ring Waters join'd-in Con 

Not tuneful Nature, not thꝰ according Spheres of 
Utterfuch Harmony, as when my Selma 
With down eaſt Looks, and Bluſhes ſaid,—— 1 — 
- Sel. And yet thou ſay ' ſt, Iam a Niggard to thee: 

I ſwear the Ballance ſhall be held between us. 
And Love be Judge, if after all the Pendeenelsz::: 2 
Tears, and Confuſion of my Virgin Soul, 1 261 
Thou ſhould'ſt complain of — — Umuſt Aralla! ! 


Ax. Why was Lever bleſt?— Why is Remembrance 


Rich with a thouſand ing Images 9 
Of paſt Enjoyments, ſince tis but to plague n me? / 
Mhen thou art mine no more, what will it eaſe me 
"Ts think of all the Golden Minutes paſt, 

To think, that thou wert kind, and I was pe 

But like an Angel'fall'n'from Bliſs,” to curſiui 
My preſerit State, andi mourn the Heav'n ve: loſt. Mi 0 
Fel. Hope better for us both; nor let thy Fears, 
Like an unlucky Omen, croſs my way... 2.1 4 + 15 ot 
My Father rough, and ſtormy in his N ature, 

To me was always gentle; and, with Fondneſs 
Paternal, ever met me with a Bleſſing. 

Oft when Offence had ſtir d him to ſuch Fury; 

That not grave Counſellors for Wiſdom famd. 
Nor hardy Captains that had ſought his Battles. 
Preſum'd to ſpeak, /but-Rtruckwith-awful Dread. ba 
Were huſt'd as Death yet has + _ Jon me, 
Kiſt me, and bad me utter m poſe; 70 
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h Mn from his Anger. 
Ax. Oh! 1 know, 


Herds would forget to graze, and Savage Beaſts 


As if they had Reflection, and by Reaſon 

Forſook a leſs Enjoyment for a greater. 

But oh! when I revolve each Circumſtance, 
My Chriſtian Faith, my Service cloſely bound 
To Tamerlane my Maſter, and my Friend: + 
Tell me (my Charmer) if my Fears are vain? 
Think what remains for me, if the fierce Sultan | 
Should doom thy Beauties to another's Bed? 

Sel. Tis a ad 

Here, in the awful Sight of Heav'n, I vow, 

No Pow'r ſhall &er divide me from t Love, 
Ev'n Duty ſhall not force me to be 4 

My cruel Stars may tear thee from my Arme, 
But never from my Heart; and when the „ 
Shall yearly come with Garlands of freſh Flow'rs, 
To mourn with 3 oer my Grave, 
They ſhall ſit ſadly tell, 


How well L lor d — — ſuffer d for thee; -- 


12 x 


Fight with alternate Conquett i an 
Oh! Can I give her from me? Yi 


* 
—_ 
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44 . To have a 6 
lv Spigt t of my Will, by an inſulting Foe, —— 


: And make me ſupple for their flawith purpoſe: 
— Curſe on their fawning Arts; from Heav n it ſelf 
Es I wou'd not, on ſuch Terms, receive 2 «wag 
But ſpurn it back upon the Giyer's Hand. 


Thou haſt a Tongue to charm = wildeſt Tem pers. : 


Thought, but to appeaſe thy Down 


$3365 3 


Stand ſtill, and It their Fierceneſs, but to hear thee, 


And while they grieve my Fate, —— 
| Ax. But ſee! the Sultan comes my. beating Heart 
Bounds with exulting Motion; Hope:and Bear 5 © 
Mpeg. 


Now mourn, thou God of Love, ſince Honour ciumphs | 


Ha! they wou'd break che Fierceneſs.of my Temper, 


Sel. 
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TA MEREZTANE. 21 
Sed. My Lord; my Royal Father. { our comes forward - 
Baj. Ha! What art thou? . Bt 
What heayenly Innocence? that in a Form | [| 
So known, ſo lov'd, haſt left thy Paradiſe, - - 
For joyleſs Priſon, for this Place of Woe? N ; 
Art thou my Selima?  -— 3 
Sel. Have you forgot me? | 23 | 
Alas! m 7 is then in vain; 
Your Se, ima, your Daughter whom you lov'd, >: 1 
The Fondling once of her dear Father's Arms, : N 
Is come to claim her ſhare in his Misfortunes f 
To wait, and tend him with obſequious Duty,; | 
To ſit, and weep for every Care he feels; | 
To help to wear the tedious Minutes out, [4 
| 


To ſoften Bondage, and the loſs of Empire. 
Baj. Now by our Prophet! If my wounded Mind 
Could know a hought of Peace, it would be now; | 
Ev'n from thy prating Infancy thou wert ; 
My Joy, my little Angel; ſmiling Comfort 1 
Came with thee ſtill to glad. me: Now Im curs d _ 
Ev'n in thee too; Reproach and Infamỹ W 4 
| 


Attend the Chriſtian to whom thou wert truſted : 
To ſee thee here t were bettet ſee thee dead. - 
Ax. Thus Tanerlane, to Royal Bajazet, = 7: 

With Kingly Greeting ſends: with the brave, = 
he bloody Bug'neſs of the Fight ance . 

Stern Hate, and Oppoſition aught to ceaſe; 

Thy Queen already to thy Arms reſtor d. 5 
R this ſecond Gift, thy beauteous Daughter: | | 
And if there be ought farther in thy Wyh, rc 
Demand with Honour, and obtain it freely.” / | 
Baj. Bear back thy fulſom Greeting to thy Maſter, 3 
Tell him, I'll none ont: Had he been a God, - ' ' 


od 
5 22 


? All his « ence could not reſtore - 7 
My Fame diminiſh' d, loſs of Sacred Hane, NG 
The Radiancy of Majeſty echips . . 
For ought N it is not daring ae; e 
The Giver, and his Gifts are n 392 
Ax. Enough of War the wounded Earth hag known, - 
Weary e and W n 
f "Sadly 
e 3 | 
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5 Sadly ſhe rears heriruin'd Head, to ſne r 
Her Cities humbled, and her Counctics ſpoil'd, 1 
And to her mighty Maſters ſues for Peace. 
Oh! Sultan! by the Pow'r Divine Iſwear! 
With Joy I wou'd reſign the Savage Trophies 
In Blood and Battle gain'd, could I attone | 
The fatal Breach twixt thee and 7. 3 EH. Vn. 
And think a Soldier's Glory well duden * 
To buy Mankind a Peace. er e 7, orrac 
Baj. And what art thou? 
That doſt preſume to — rr 1 Rage.) 
Of angry Kings? bes nn a7) 
| Ax. A Prince, born of the nobleſt, er Dis 1 7 
And of a Soul that anſwers to that Barth! d 91 id of 
That dares not but do well. Thou doſt put on 930 
A forc'd Forgetfulneſs, thus not to know mey! - Na 
A Gueſt ſo lately to thy Court, au: meeting „ot. bin 20 


On gentler Terms. nnn 5:3 4 41 

Hel. Could ought efface the N gin: 1A 
Of brave Axallus Names: hen your Daughter 5 
Shall tell, how well, how Ton Gar in 


How light this gallant Price. made all her Bondages 


- Moſt ſure the Royal Bajaget wiltown;” + ly 4 . 
That Honour ſtands i to ſuch. 3 6 
Nor cana . Friend an p. el 


Baj. Ha! Know ſt thou that ſond Girl ? = Gorhtis not 

And when thou cbuꝰ'ſt deſcend to take à Benefit 
From a vile Chriſtian, and thy Father's Foar Is l, 
Thou didſt an Ac diſhoneſt to thy Race, f — 
Henceforth, unleſs thou mean' ſt to ancel all: 22 TE! A 
Ny Share in thee, and write thy {elf a Baſtard: . Au- 7 
Die, Starve, know any Evil; any Pain, DT * 

Rather than taſte-a Mercy from theſe Dogs. - 


/ 


rw 


Sel. Alas! Axalla!; it on 99 lulu, 
Ax. Weep not lovely Maid; ene oma} 
I ſwear, one pearl Bede woc ur Eyes Ty EP 
Would over pay the Service of my Life; INIT 


One Sigh from thee has made a — 2 ainends.. a 
For all th angry Father's Frowns, and F — OI a 
_ Oh: 75 8 Dam fall WG dr 
| Diſhopour'd 


S* 4 
* >; 


| 
Ax. Nor is this Gift beyond my Power; GY +a | 


The worthier Choice, to wait upon his Virtues, 3 


2 4 1 E RE A NE 3 | 
Diſhonour'd to my Face? thou-Earth-born thing | 
Thou Clod! how haſt thou dar'd to lift thy Eyes 
Up to the Sacred Race of mighty Ottoman? S j 
Whom Kings, whom ev'n our Prophet's holy Offspring 
At diſtance have beheld; and what art thou? 4 | 
What glorious Titles blazon out thy Birth? _ *- _ 
Thou vile Obſcurity | Ha! ſay thou baſe one. 1 

Ax. Thus challeng'd Virtue, modeſt as ſhe is, —=— 
Stands up to do her ſelf a 5 41. uſtice, 4 
To anſwer, and aſſert that inborn Merit, 3 
That Worth, which conſcious to her ſelf ſhe feels. = = : 
Were Honour to be ſcan'd by long Deſcent, EC 
From Anceſtors Illuſtrious, 1 could! vaunt 1 
A Lineage of the greateſt, and recount 
Among my Fathers, Names of antient Story, 

Heroes, and God- like Patriots; who ſubdu dd 
The World by Arms, and Virtue, and being Romans 


S corn'd to be Kings; but that be their own Praiſe: — 
Nor will I borrow- Merit from the Dead, 3 * i 


Friendſhip ſuch, as thou mige fl deign 7 accept 

ith Honour, when it comes with friendly Office, 
To render back thy Crown, and former Greatneſs: * 1. 
And yet ev'n this, ev'n all is poor; when Selma 2 
With matchleſs Worth weighs down the adverſe Scale. _ 

Baj. To give me back what yeſterday took from me, 
Wor'd be to give like Heav'n, when having finiſh'd 
This World, (the goodly Work of his Creation) 
He bid his Favorite, Man, be Lord of 1 
But this 


: 
WW ſelf an Undeſerver. I could prove 11 
| 


Oft has the mighty Maſter of my Armes | | 
- Urgd me, with 2 Ambition to demand | a8} 
- Crowns and Dominions from his bounteous Pow'r: — 
*Tis true, I-way'd the Proffer, and have held it 


To be the Friend and Partner of his Wars, 3 
Than to be 4/ia's Lord: Nor wonder then, W 
If, in the Confidence of ſuch a Friendſhip, :: 
1 promiſe * for the N a 
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= Crown, I Empire. 
For ouf Daughter thus : | 
Meant thou to barter? ha! I tell thee, Chrittian, 5 
There is but one, one Dowry, thou canſt give. 
And J can ask, worthy my Daughter's Love. 1 
Ax. Oh! name the mighty Ranſom, task my Power, 
Let there be Danger, Difficuſty, Death, 
T' enhance the Price. . 
Baj. ] take thee at thy Word, : 730k 
Bring me the Tartar's Head. | booth 
Ax. Ha! 
Baj. Tamerlane s, 
That Death, that deadly Poiſon to o my e 
RS / Prodigious ! Horrid! 
Sel. Loſt! for ever loſt! | 
Baj. And could'ſt thou hope to bribe me withought elſe? 
With a vile Peace patch'd up on laviſh Term? 
With tributary Kingſhip: Noto merit 
A Recompence from me, ſate my Revenge. 
The Tartar is my Bane, I cannot bear him; 
One Heav'n and Earth can never hold us both; 
Still ſhall we hate, and with Defiance deadly 
Keep Rage alive, till one be loſt for ever; 
As if two Suns ſhould meet in the Meridian, 
And ftrive in fiery Combat for the paſſage. 
Weep' ſt thou fond Girl? Now as thy King, and F ather, 
I charge thee, drive this Slave from thy remembrance: 
Hate ſhall be pious in thee; * come, and on Lenke Bold 
To curſe thy Father's Foes. onher Hand. 
3 nat, > hr . 5 
ow Tyrant Duty, art t et , hes 
There 1 4 no cbrap give — þ Oh Axalla! _ a 
[Bajazet leads out Sclima, ſhe looking back 
| on Axalla. 
| * «Tis what I fear'd, Fool that I was t obey : 
The Coward Love, that could not bear her Frown, 
Has wrought his own Undoing, Perhaps, ev'n now, 
Tbe Tyrant's Rage prevails upon her Fears. | 
Fiercely he ſtorms, the weeps, and ſighs, and trembles, 
But wears at length, to think on me no more. 5 
2 A =. | S 5 
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He bad me SE hee. he Be 3 8 Hagel FTW 
Upon what Terms? My Soul yet ſhuddes at it, 
And ſtands, but half recover'd of her Fright. 5 | 
The Head of Tamerlane! monſtrous Impiety !. X | 3 
Bleed, bleed to Death, my Heart, be Van Martyr. —_ 
Oh, Emperor, I own I ought to give the: 8 
Some nobler Mark, than Dying, of my Faith. 


Then let the Pains I feel my Friendſhip prove, 
*Tis caſter far to mY than al to love. ¶ Exit Salts 
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SCENE II. T — | 


Enter ſeveralh Moneſes, and Prince of Tanais. 1b 


Mon. FF I not preſs untimely on his Leiſure, 
You would mych bind-a Stranger to your Service, 
To give me means of Audience from the Emperor. 
Pr. Moſt willingly, tho' for the preſent Moment 
We muſt entreat your ſtay; he holds him private. 
Mon. His Council, I preſume —.IQ 

Pr. No; the Aﬀair | 
Is not of Earth, but Heay'n——a Holy Man, 
— whom our Prophet's Law calls "oP a + Derviſe 

eeps him in Conference. 
Mon. Hours of Religion, 
Eſpecially of Prince's, claim a Reverence, 
Nor will be interrupted, 80 | 

Pr. What his Buſineſs © - : 
Imports, we know not; but with earneſt Sute 
This Morn he begg'd Admittance. Our great Maſter | 
5 han whom none bows more lowly to high Heaven) 

reverend regard holds all that bear z 
Relation to Religion, and, on-notice 
Of his Requeſt, xeceiy'd him on the inſtant.” 5 

Mon. We will attend his Pleaſure. [Exeunt, 8 


Enter Tamerlane, and a Derviſe. 


Tam. Thou bring'ſt me thy Credentials fromthe Higheſt, WE 
F rom ibs, and our re oo thy Meſſage, / 5 
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AME R LANE. 


To miſt; import-the beſt and nobleſt Ends. 

Der. Thus Seals our Holy 0 dass giv? n hee 

e o reign; and conquer; Ill doſt thou rep pay 
The Bounties of his Hand, unmindful ccc 
Ihe Fountain, whence thy Streams of Greatneſs 6005 
Thou haſt forgot high Heav'n, haſt beaten down,” * 
And trampled on Religion's Sanctity: r- 
am. Now; as I am a Soldier, and a Kings, . 1 x. 
+ CThe greateſt Names of Honour) do but make n 
- Thy Imputation out, and Tamerlane _ 

Shall do thee ample Juſtice on himſelf, 
So much the Sacred Name of Heav'n awes me. EG 

Cou' d I ſuſpect my Soul of harbouring ought 

1 100 Dihonour, L would ſearch it ſtrictly,” © 
And drive th' offending Thought with Fury fort. 
Der. Yes, thou haſt hurt our Holy Prophet's Honour, 
s By foſtering the pernicious Chriſtian 8ect̃; 

Thoſe, whom his Sword purſu'd with fell Defirudion; © 
Thou tak*ft into thy Boſom, to thy Councils 
They are thy only Friends: The true Believers 8 
Mourn to behold thee favour this Axalla.  - 

Tam. I fear me, thou out-go'ſt the Prophet 8 Order: a 
And brings his venerable Name; to ſhelter r 
A Rudeneſs ill becoming thee to uſe, ' 

Or me to ſuffer, When thou nam'ſf my Friend, 
- Thou nam'ſt a Man beyond a Monk's diſcerning, 
Virtuous, and Great, a Warrior, and a Prince. 
Der, He is a Chriſtian; there our Law condemns him, 
Altho' he were ev'n all thou (| peak'ſt, and more. 
Tam. Tis falſe; no Law 3 — the Virtuous, | 
-For differing from the Rules your Schools ee 
©. Look round how Providence beſtows alike 7 
Sunſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruitful Year, ee ht 1. 
On different Nations, all of different Faitbs 
And (tho? by ſeveral Names and Titles wo 9... 


V- — one > 9 9 oy; af 
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Heay*n takes the various Tribute of their Pr 
Since all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, N 
One beſt, one greateſt, -only Lord of All. 
Thus when he view'd the wan Forms of Nature, 
©; 18381 ther * Was W * bleſt the fair i 
” IP er, 
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Der. MoſtImpigs, and! profane ll. :hay,frown not;Prince, 
"Full of the Prophet, I deſpiſe the Danger KEE 
y anger may chreaten! Icom thee" Src 
Hear, A Jobs 73 ſince tlius . 
Why mai 1 madorhee dreadful to the Nations? 
W the Conqueſt? but to ſpread 
My faces Lam ey*n'to the utmoſt Barth; © es Fr 
And make my we Metra the World's Workip? oy 
G0 on, and Eo er thy Arms ſhalt proſper * N 
Plant there the Prophet's N ame: with Sword Full Fire, 
Drive out all other Fake and 1 che Word — 8 
Confeſs him onlyeG- avs 25 
Tam. Had he but oommanded. e He as 
My Sword to conquer all, tò make " Wold | 
Know but one Lord, the Task were not ſo hard; 
*Twere-but to do what has been done ready, 
And Philip's Son, and Ceſar did as much: Nr 
But to ſubdue th* unconquerable Minde. 
To make one Reaſon have the fame Effect H LOT 
Upon all Apprehenſions; to force this 
Or this Man, juſt to think, as thowand I do: 21 
Impoſlible!” Unleſs Souls were ali ke 
In all, which differ no like Human Faves N71 7 2 
Der. Well might the Holy Cauſe be Eyed on 
If Muſſulmen did not make War on Maſſulmen. 
Why hold'ſt thou Captive a belieying Monarch? 
Nov, as thou hop'ſt to ſcape the Prophet's Curſe, 
Releaſe the Royal Bajaxet, and jonn 
With Force united, to deſtroy the Ohtiſtians 
Tam. Tis well---I've found the If auſe that mov d yet. 
What ſhallow Politician Traders On, . | 
In hopes to fright! me this w ro-complian > 
Def. Our Prophet only :?: 
Tam. No thou doſt belie him; 
2 Maker of new Faiths! that dar'ſt to build . 
hy fond Inventions on Religions Name 
Re igion's Luſtre is /by-nativerInnbcence> 2 
Divinely pure, and ſimple frbni all n De bn 
Lou daub and dreſs n ee Allnet ©: Pay. 
The Harlot of 3 F W 9 NN . . "$1 
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8 [vos 
And groan out my Mis 
x; LL. 7 & os... - 


Vet have I ſomewhat further to unfo 


— _ _ 
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Falſe: Beule which ſhe Wants not, makes the Word : 
Sulpeck⸗ her Augel's Face is foul beneat, 


And wo? not bear all Lights. Hence] I Bae found thee,” | 


Der. I have but one reſort. Now a Prophet. Lide. 


Our Prophet pole to thee in Leet. 
L Tie Dervyiſe draws 4 cm d Dagger, and 

offers to hav Tamerlane., 
"Tow. No,Villain-He av u is watchfulo' cr E Worſhippers, 
And blaſts the Murderer' s Purpoſe. Think thoy, Wrereh, 


Fhink on the Pains that wait 12 POR aud N 
When! all doom ther. 


Der. Tis but Death at laſt. 
And I will ſuffer greatly for the Cauſe. 


1937 


* 


That urg d me firſt to the bold Deed. 


Tam. Oh, impious SA bir 
Enthuſiaſm thus makes Villains, — — 
1 g.] It ſhall be ſo. To die! twere a ns 
ow learn the difference.” hes thy Faith and mine: 
Thine bids thee lift thy Dagger to my Throat, 


Mine can forgive the Wrong, and bid thee live. 2 Þ 


. Keep thy own wicked Secret and be ſafe: 


If thou continũ' ſt ill to be the ſame, - - 
Tis Puniſhment enough to be a Villain: 


If thou repent'ſt, I have gain d one to 9 N 
And am, in that, rewarded for my Mercy. 


Hence! from my r ſhocks my Soul, to think. 
That there is ſuch a Monſter in my Kind. Exit Derviſe. 
Whither will Man's Impiety extend? 


Oh gracious Heav'n! do r thou with hold thy Thunder, 
When bold Aſſaſſines take thy Name upon em, ; 17 
And r they are the Champlons of hy: Cauſe? 


Enter Moneſes. 


' Mon. Ob,Eniperor! before whoſe awful Throne belag 

' Thr afflicted never kneel in vain for Juſtice, Le Tam. 

© and ruijn'd;. blaſted in lopes, By 
ere let me fall before your ſacred Feet, 

7 ; till your Pity, 
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SAYS of Mr; | — 3 1 
| (Thel laſt Su e Riga is let BY % rs. 3-3 
hall raiſe me from the Ground; and bid me live." 
Tam. Riſe, Prince, nor let me teckon up chy Worth, | 

And tell, how boldly That might bid thee a 2 

Leſt I ſhould make a Merit of my Juſtice, 
The common Debt I owe to thee, to All. ERIE» 
Ev'n to the meaneſt of Mankind, the Charter 22 


By which I claim m = Crown, and Heay*ns Protection: „ 
Speak then as to a King, the Sacred Name | By, 


Where Pow'r is lodg'd, for Righteous Ends alone. 
Mon. One only Joy, one Bleſſing, my fond ene 
Had fix'd its Wiſhes on, and that is loſt ; - 
That Siſter,” for whoſe ſafety my fad Soul ä 
Endur d a thouſand Fears —— | 3 | S 

Tam. I well remember, a 2 
When e're the Battles join'd; I ſaw thee fieſt, - —_ 
With Grief uncommon to a Brother's Loe KM 
Thou told'ſt a moving Tale of her Misfortunes, _ Wy, [ 
: 


Such as beſpoke my Pity. Is there ought + 
Thou canſt demand from Friendſhip ? ask, and have it. _* 1 
Mon. Firſt, Oh] let me entreat your Royal Goodncls? ". 
Forgive the Folly of a Lover's 50 Is 1 
That forg d a Tale of Falſhood to deceive you 3 „ 
Said I, ſhe was my Siſter? Oh! *tis fü, . 1 
She holds a dearer Intereſt in my Soul; ß, —_— 
Such as the cloſeſt ties of Blood ne er knew: 4 _ 
An Int'reſt, ſuch as Pow'r, Wealth and hour - 5 „„ 
Can't buy, but Love, Love only can beſto j; ] 
She was the Miſtreſs of my Vows, my Bride, 323232 
By Contract mine; and long e' re this, the Prieſt 3 
Had ty'd the Knot for ever; ad not Bajazer— — ðͤ | 
Tam. Ha]! Bafaget If yet his P Vith-holde  - 
The Cauſe of 4 | thy Sorrows, all thy Fears, 1 —_ 
Ev'n Gratitude for once ſhall gain upon him.. © it$ 
Spight of his ſayage Temper,” to reſſore her. 
This Morn a Soldier brought Se pn ol 0570 BK © 
Sad, tho? ſhe ſeem'd yet of a Form moſt r oy 7 - 
By much the nobleſt Spoil of all the Field: „ nl 
_ Ev'n Scipio, or a Victor yet more cold, © FF Rye 6. 
Mighe haye forgot ITO ar 4 TY 1 8 „ 
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83 with a-plcaſing Wonder, I beheld har wy 
Till by a Slave that waited near her Perſon, 
I learnt ſhe Was the Captive Sultan's Vi J 
Strait I forbid 1 my E 


Of gazing long, 


the dangetous Jo 
ſent her to her Lord. 


Mon. There was Meneſes loſt——-Too' ſure — 


ade 


m 21:6! 


Jigs 1 1 ke 
43 39? a 1 


__ 


et). 1 
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0 rom the firſt mention of her oy S 


cd it cou d be only my Aapaſia. 


Tam. Arpaſia ! didſt thou lay? -- 
Mon. Fn my Arpaſia. 
Tam. Sure I miſtake, or fain I 9 IN we? 


Et nam'd the 
Mon. His 


* 
. 


Jo varniſh o'er the monſtrous Wro 


Tam. Alas! I fear me, rh as Grids arg d " 
Thou art indeed unhappy——/ 7 


Can ou pity. me, 
And not da? Oh, Roy 
Thou Succour of the Wretched, reach thy 


Mon. 


28. 


al e 


Queen of Bajaset, his, Wife . 
Queen His Wife! He brings that 


he has done me. 


# © 


Jo ſave me from the Grave, and from Oblivion; "= 
Youth. .;- * 


Be gracious to the Hopes that wait my 


Oh! let not Sorrow blaſt me 
And fall in vile Diſhonour- Lerꝭt thy] 
Reſtore me my Arpaſia; give her ba N 
Back to my Wiſhes, to my Tranſports! give. | as ; 7 | 


To my fond, reſtleſs, bleeding, dyin 'Boſom 
Oh! give her tonne yet while I have Life 


Jo bleſs thee for the Bounty 


Tam. Unha 


Me, 6h EE = 


Oh, Arpaſz, aſia! 
py Roy 1 15 Youth, why 


What Honou uſt deny? Hal Is ſhe not 


His Wife, whom he has wedded, hom cpo d, | 
” And.,would'#thou have my partial'Friendſhip bre & 
That Holy Knot," which 


42 to hold Sacred, and Undiſſolvable? 
The Brutal Violence would ſtain m y Juſtice, 
And brand me with W s hate Ne 


Io late Poſterity. | * 

Mon. Are then the Vows, Ss ot; 

K Holy. Vows we e in a Hear 
ut comm us 
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ty'd once, all a 
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T4 MERDANE. 


Tan. Could thy fond Love forget 
The Violation of a firſt Enjoyment ?— 
But Sorrow has diſturb'd and hurt thy Mind. 

Mon. Perhaps it has, and like an idle 8 
That wanders with à Train of hooting Boys, 
| I o a thouſand things to ſhame my Reaſon. _ 
hen let me fly,” and bear my Fathics vidrme: + 12-28 
Far, far from 2 World's Sight; Honour, and Fame, 
Arms, and the Pere War ſhall be forgotten: 
No noble Sens f Greatneſs, or Ambition, 


Till the laſt! 
Tam. Let thr £4 
Stand up, and anſwer to o theſe 3 Paſſions, 
That vex thy manly Temper. From the moment 
When firſt | fo thee, ſomething wondrous noble 
Shone thro' thy Form, and won my Friendſhip for thee, 
Without the tedious Form of lon Acquatithacey 
Nor will I loſe thee _ for a Woman. 
Come, droop no more, thou ſhalt with me purſue . 
True Greatneſs, till we riſe to Immortality; 
Thou ſhalt forget theſe leſfer Cares, Mons/es, 
Thou ſhalt, and 22 me to reform the World. 
Mon. So the Genius warns his mortal Charge, 
: To fly the evil b ate, that ſtill purſues him, 
Till it have wrought his Ruin. Sacred 7. eee 
Thy Words are as the Breath of Angels to me: 
But oh!] too deep the wounding Grief 1s A 
For any Hand to heal. | 
Tam. This dull Deſpair 1 
Ts the Soul's Lazineſs: Rouſe to the Contbar, * 
And thou art ſure to conquer. War (hall reſtore theey 


— 


The Sound of Arms ſhall wake thy martial Ardour, 1 


And cure this amorous Sickneſs of thy Soul, 
Begun by Sloth, and nurs'd by too much Eaſe, - 
The idle God of Love ſupinely dream, ö 
Amidſt anglorious Shades and purling n 
In roſie Fetters, and fantaſtick Chains, 

He binds deluded N and _ Saint, | 
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X — 8 it Enjoyments,. wopes em to forget 
The hardy Toils, and. Labeurs of the great.. Vodl 
But if dis vatlike, Trumpet s loud Alarms. 1; - 10 wh - 
Jo virtuous Acts cite, and manly Ain en | | 
The Coward Boy ayows his abject Fear, 5 £ 
On ſilken Wings ſublime he cuts the Air, > | 


wH 


| * Scar'd at the nable Noiſe, and. Thunder, of the War.” 
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Enter Haly and he Derpiſe.' at - LE 


| Har 40 tape with Life from.an Attempt like this, 
Demands my Wonder Juſtly. Wee 1 ty to 
Der. True it may z 7 | 2-3 
But *tis a Principle of his new] Faiths. YT) 
*Tis what his Chriſtian Faveticeadareinſpie'd; 
Who fondly make a Merit of, Forgiveneſs, 
And givetheir Foes a ſecond Opportunity, 
If the firſt Blow ſhould miſs:Failing to ſerve | 
The Sultan to my. wiſh, and ev'n ſang at. N lit | 
Of further, means; t effect his Eibet ty? Bs 
A lucky Accident retriey'd my Hopes. 
Ha. The Prophet, and our Maſter will reward 
YL, Zeal in their behalf; but ſpeak thy Purpoſe. 
bf er. G ent ring here I met the 7. ter are 
Fierce Omar. | © 21 
Ha. He commands (if T mine net! 

This Quarter of the Army, and our — | 
Der. The ſame; b I ſtern Aſpect, and the Fires 
That Kindled in his Eyes, I gueſsd the Tumult 
Some Wrong had rais' d in his tempeſtuous Souls 16 
A Friendſhip of old Date had giv'n me Privil 
Io ask of his Concerns; In ſhort I learn d. 
5 wor —"E for the aa beaurcous Daughter 
SS ; He 
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895 74 AE AN E N 
He had beg'd her, as a Captive of the Wars i. +. 
From Tamiami; but mreting with-denial 1,7 oi ol 


Of what he thought his Services might claim, 777 


Loudly: lie ftormarand:curſes/the Halian, 500 25 


As ns of this Aﬀront: I join'd is Rage, 
And added to his Tnjuries, the Wrongs 11:5 e 
aw gy daily meets frem this tbeallanno | I 1 12 1A 
But ſee, he comes. — l 0 
And all vid ic Our 1720 e to talk 
nit -E ö 3 7 * 
: -eM by WIDE 2 201 Jar. 12.107 71 
Om. No forgave 111 algo 10 et 5 2 Ut 
Dihonahif blaſt u my Name; Was it for this? 
That L Fel ed his Et Steps to Greatneſs? _ | 
Taug ke to Aimb, and made him what lie is 
When our great Cam Arſt bent his Eyes towirds _ 
ay hen petty Prince, qfiBarthre) and by me 
rſwaded, rais'd him to his Daughter's Bed, 1 
Call'd him bis Sen, and Succeſſor of Empire: 4 
Was it for this, that like 3 ftood,-. 


And ſtemm'd the Tort Sache Tee Big Ton 


Wh fern His upſtart: WA PT Caliber 
In bold Rebellion drew ey'n 
To own his Cauſe, I, like his better Angel, 
Stood by his ſhaking Throne, and fixt it faſt; 

And am I now ſo loſt to his Remembrance 0 * 20 
That when I ask a Captive he ſhall tell me, 

She is Axalla's Right, his Chriſtian Mii. 0 nw 
Der. Allow me, valiant Omar, to demand. 
Since injur'd thus,, why — ou not your ſelf? _ 
The Prize yeu ask N in yo « Power | | 


Om. It is, * JIE _—— W © 
And T if Nr K, . UenNH of andi, 8 
And that Italian Dog. 


Ha. What need of Force, VC ig At MN 
When every thing eqneurs to meet your, Was? m WB 


Our mighty Maſter would hot wiſh a 8n??nk ol 
Nobler than. Omar; from à Father's hand * — ; 


Receive that Daughter, which ungrateful SLIT ING 


Has to gd unnd bait ( L K 7 3 


4.45, "Ws. 4 8 G 2 - \ ; * N Om. 
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No my ane DS afl od be! 
hy will be great Wb in n Sultan ene, 
| Give to the Man that halt reſtore his n 30 
* - His Crown? l. en 7 Harrod. 
joe . Upon his greateſt Foce? in 0 2 
1 . All he can ask, £26 e 25 3ÞD: 
And far beyond Ins Wim Mrs 
0. Theſe ee eK r e 
Ik)Vbe Emperor's 9 he comes; once more, 
1410 — — 0 Eee; retire within 
} i| 8 I will know farther ne grows deadly to me, 2 
| IB; - And curſe me, Prophet, if. 1 nat repay — N 
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Fis Hate, with retribution full as mortal. Rau 


1 1 8 ' Scene draws, diſtovers. Arpaſia ling on A Couch. 
ER. AS ON Git Sleep. By a Lady vo 
. Q Ther; oh'! e e e ei mtr. 
BEE 7 £& all our Pear. 00 OO 
. hee our Foyr are beightew'd hu, 
> "TY "By Thes wer ' Sorrows. craſe. 810 ; 
Y : | L "ib i 7 110 8 ) aj f 
\ 4 | Ca 3 wh e. Hand,.. 4 Fran» 18 ” 7 
PE 5 Hran. 4s fo ke | | : LATE. 
2: B/ See obtaining 4 Divorces © (OOO 
1 her aun Choices is b. 


. Oh! fans Arpaſia Gi ne., en 7am pls 
ye ſodbjiwaping Fair 
5 Eon: res Thee, not 10 boſe in DM 

| | & Objot? of her Care. on, N 


ra whoſe þ Form * 
To gre hoſt takes, F Fo Jaght =Y f 


Tu. aur ſelves, are aftneſt wr „* a 8 
The Griefs, for which 1 . oF 7 


Arp. Oh! Death! thou gentle end of human Sorrows, 
Still muſt e ee 1 
In tedious ExpeAation of thy Peace: 

Why ſtand thy thouſand thouſand Doors — 
To tale the Weerehed in? if ſtern Religion 
. "Guards ene Ar mar 

, ece 
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TAMERLTANE * ME 
Lucrece could bleed, and Pœcia ſwallo w Fire, 5 5 


When urg'd wich Griefs beyond a mortal 8 
But here it muſt not be. Think then, Arpdſiay 
Think on the Sacred Dictates of -rhy Faith, © - 
And let that arm thy Virtue, to perform 
What Caro's Daughrer aut not, —Liye ane, „ 
And dare to be unhappy. end PINE e 
| B ob I jr" FEY r 18 
| Tam. When Fortune ſmiles upon the Soldier's Arms, 5 1 
And adds ev'n Beauty to adorn his Conqueſt, = 
Yet ſhe ordains, the fair ſhould know no Fears, . 
No Sorrows, to pollute their lovely E es 3 II 
But ſhould be us'd ey nobl , us het f 2 1 
The Queen and Goddefs of . Warriors v. 8 . 
Such Welcome, "as 4 div can give, fair Suttancls, | + 
We hope you have receiv'd; Dy ga - ©: 
And better, as It may. x 2 2 | N. Wm = | ? 
Arp. Since I have born 000 V Bi 
That miſerable Mark of fare 3 WE. - »W 
J have forgot all difference of Conditions, * _ 
Scepters and Fetters ae grown Guiry ey" — +, 
And the beſt Change; my Fate ein bring, ben 17 "rl 
Tan When Sorrow dwelts in fuck an Angel Form, 17 
Well may we gueſs, that thoſe above are Mourners * 2 | 4: 
Virtue is wrong d, and bleeding Innocence _— 
_ Suffers ſome wond'rous Violation here, .-- 
To make the Saints look fad. Oh! teach my Power | 


To cure thoſe Hs, which you unjuſtly ſuffer, ER "IN 
Leſt Heay'n ſhould wreſt it from my cle Hand, Fade, 27 
If I look on, and fee you wee 1 Tad wr .. = 

Arp. Not that my Soul diſc che generous Aid, e 
Thy Royal Grodach ror but oh ! 8 . . 4 
33 Fate to be made happyx | » 4 
Nor will I liften to che Cos ner, Hope; ...4 


Bur Rand reſoly'd, to bear the beating dene 
Fhat roars around me; fafe in this alone, „ 
That I am not Immortal Tho; tis haf. | 
Tis wond*rous hard, eee 2 
(Dear Native Greer] and your, ye weeping Maids, 7 


G — A 
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hat were Companions of my Virgin Vouth: EY 


My noble Parents "Oh, che grief of Heart! > 210 7 
Fhe P Pangg t 75 for unhappy me, bring dawn ae i 


Their reverend Ages tothe Grave With Sorrow . 
And yet there is a a Wola alia All, ini 15. 2 5 
Me Saints and Ange eme of yourConſtancy, 1. *. 


If 85 expect I fall endure it . Bane Hr bad, 


am. Why is my all, tha ca ive 8 
. To Tears like V pur N oh Tit 0 5 l. | 


Nor dare]; pug n Loſs: vou mourn, 
Leſt Honour ſhould forbid to give it hack! KY hy 
Ap. Ng, Tamerlanem nor: did I mean thou Gouda. Y 
But know (tho co the weaknels of m Sex 0/7 
1 yield theſe Tears) my Soul is more clan Mann. 
Think I am born a Grcet, nor en , r 
A Greek! from whoſe fam d Anceſtors of old, 3 
Rome drew. the Patterns of her boaſted. e jou o . 
They muſt be mighty Evils, that can vanquiſn 

A Spartan Courage, and a Chriſtian Faith, 20075 TH i 

Enter Bajaet. 

Baj. To know; no thought of Reſt! to bare che Mind) 
Still miniſtring: freſh-Plagues.! as in Gircle, an 
Where one Diſhonour treads upon anetheor 1! 4/14 
What, know, the F tends ene it! Ha ds Hell! ** 

1 0 * Seeing Arp. 41 and Tam. 
There wanted only this, to make me mad. 7 oh bu 
ü Comes he ro trium ph, here! 9 ta: roh my Love Baa 2 2 
And violate the 5 pr of Happineſ ? 

Tam. But that I read upon thy frowning Brow, wo 0 e 
That War yet lives, and rages in thy Breaſt; Feind 
Once mores pity to the uf is World) n 
1 meads tO Peace. : i N 3; 417 10A © * 

And mean'ſt Thou too 000 ir No A y L 
T0. do it with our Empreſs? * to e Te 21 „ 


. TE . which Fortune gave thee, for her Favours; 
92 What would the Tyrant? Alen L Aide. 

3 14 Seek' ſt kgs — Friendſhip?: - 22 * tt 

Ils this the Royal Uſage, thou didſt boaſt ! 

be — ch Paſſion that diſturbs thy Cn 

8 preads Clouds NPQ; 14H male be. 

. 7 N ; nrid ec 


fl . 


3 


4 — 
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 Unriddle-what thy myſtick Fury aims at. 1 e 
Baj. Is it a Riddle den Rene there 1 38H 
Thee in myndhanie. Now judge me thou, O P 
And equal Heav'n, if this demand not Rage! 
The Peafant-Hind;:'begor, and born to Slay 1 K 


Vet dares aſſert a Husband's ſacred Right 8 a 114 


And guard his komely/Qouch from Violation. 2 "3. 

And ſhall a Monarch e bear the Wrong”. AT 

Without complaiming? ! + | 4567 
Tam. If I could haye Vrunged thee, * | 

If conſcious Virtue, . and all-judging Heav n 

Stood not between; ito bar ungowern'd Appetite,  - 


What hinder'dʒ but in ſpighiſdfathee, my; ä — Te 


I might have us'd a Victor's boundleſs Power, 5 


And ſated every Wiſh my Soul could form 
But to ſecure thy Fears, know, Baja get,, 
This is among. the Things Idare not do 
Bai. By! Hell! tis falſe; elſe, wherefbre art thou preſent 2 
What cam'ſt thou for, but to undo my Honour? 
I found thee holding amorous Parley with her, 
Gazing, and gloting on her wanton 8 23 
And bargaining for Pleaſures. yet ta come; 1 
My Life, I know, is the devoted Price, 2. * 1 1708 
But take it, I am weary of the Pain. 
Tam. Yet eer thou raſhly urge my Rage too far, 
I warn thee to take heed; I ama Mann 
And have the Frailties common to Man 3 ature; 
The fiery Seeds of Wrath are. in my Temper, 
And may be blown up to fo fierce a Blaze, 
As Wiſdom cannot rule. Know, thou haſt toucht me 
Evn in the niceſt, # reſt part, my Honour. 
My Honour! which like Pow'r, diſdains being queſtion d. 
Thy Breath has blaſted:my fair Virtue's Fame, 
on; mark'd me for a Villain, and a Tyrant. 
Fr ſtand I here an idle Looker ou? 
my Innocence murder'd and mangled _ 4 
us Hands? nor can revenge the Wan | 
2 thou a Man, and dar ſt thou uſe me thus? 675 0 Baj. 
Haſt thou not torn me from my N an os ei TX 


From the dear Arms of my een F 'riends?,, TS "> 
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TAMERLA? NE: 


From my Soul's Peace, and from my injur'd Lore? | N 
Haſt thou not ruin d, blotted me ſor ever, . 
And driv'n me to the brink of black Defpair ? 
N ee to add Si 
eee 3 deep, vo f ar white Rane, 24 | 
irtue x _-. | 71 | 
B. Ves, thou haſt thy Sexes Virtues, | Nele FW 
Their Affectation, Pride, III Nature, Noi irh ba #67 
Proneneſs to change, ev'n from the Joy chit: pleas'd "ew A 
So gracious is your Idol, dear Variet " | 
That for another Love you would forego. Ai oe 7 
An Angel's Form, to mingle with a Devil? 0 mn bos? 
Through every State, ani Rankibf Men n wanders | 
Till ev'n your ac lathe Experience takes i in 
The different Nations of the Peopled Earth. 
Arp. Why ſought'ſt thou not from chrownlmpiourTib " 
A Wife, like one of theſe? for ſuch thy Race 
If human Nature brings forth ſuch) abide: N * — | 
reece, for chaſte Virgas fam'd; and pious Matrons, - 1 
Teems not with Monſters, lilce your Tariſs Wrees, ket Ge 
Whom guardian Eunuchs, haggard and deform'd, - | 
Whom Walls and Bars make honeſt by conſtraint. 3 Þy 
Ne 1 deteſt, like Hell, the Crime thou mention ſt: 
Not that I on or reverence thee, thou Tyrant: 
But that my FIG , conſcious of whence it tr 5 
Sits unpollute in its facred Temple,, eg 
And ſcorns to bigs with a Thought ſo: chean. - 
Tam. Oh that a Greatnefs ſo divine wo 
Should meet a Fate ſo wretched; ſo unequal ——- 
Thou blind and wilful,to the Good that . 
With open-handed Bounty Heav'n purſues _ 
And bids thee (undeſerving as thou art. 
And monſtrous in thy Crimes) be ha W 
W hilſt thou, in Fury, do*ſt avert the n 
And art an evil Genius to thy ſelf. + Pts: . 
Baj. No— Thou! thou art mygreateſt Curſeon Earth. 
Thou, who haſt robbꝰd me of my Crown 1 E 


And now purſu'ſt me to the V of Life, 
Io ſpoil me of my Honour. Thou! thou rite! | 
Sg eee KLE, 
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To cover the hot Thoughts, that glow ec 
Thou rank Adulterer! - 8 
Tam. Oh! That thou wert . 
The Lord of all thoſe Thouſands, chat lie breathleſs 
On yonder Field of Blood: That I again | 
Might hunt thee in the Face of Death and Danger, 
Through the tumultuous Battle, and there force thee, 
Vanquiſh'd and ſinking underneath my Arm, 
Io own, thou haſt traduc'd me, like a Villain. 
Baj. Ha! does it gall thee, Tartar? B e 
It joys me much, to ſind, thou feel'ſt my F 1 +, 
es! I will Eccho to thee, thou  Adulterer! © ' 
Thou doſt profane the Name of King and Soldier, * 
And like a Ruffian- Bravo cam'ſt with Force N 
Io violate the Haly- Marriage-Bed. | 2 
Tam. Wer't thow riot'ſhelter'd by. th abject State, 
The Captive of my Sword, by my juſt Ange! 
My Breath, like Thunder, ſhould confound thy Pride, 2 5 
And doom thee dead, this inſtant, with a Word. 
Baj. Tis falſe! my Fate's above thee, and thou darꝰſt not. 
Tam. Hal dare not? Thou haſt rais'd my pond' rous Rage, 


And now it falls to cruſh thee at a Blow. 


\ 


A Guard there ——3$eize and drag him to his Fate: 

Enter. 4 Guard, they ſeize Bajazet. 
Tyrast, I'll do a double Juſtice on thee, $ 
| At once revenge my ſelf, and all Mankind.  , \' : 

Baj. Well do'ft thou, e' er thy Violence and Lud. 
Invade my Bed, thus to begin with Murder, 

Drown all chy Fears in Blood, and fin cure. 

Tam. Away! | 
Arp. kneeling. |. Oh Ray! 1 charge chen by Renown. 
By that bright Glory, thy great Soul purſues: * FART, 
Call back the Doom of Death. + l 

Tam. Fair injur'd Excellence, 

Why doſt thou kneel, and waſte ſuch precious Pray rs, 
G U den n bribe the Saints to partial a | 
or one to Goodneſs loſt? who firſt undid thee, -- 
W ho ſtill purſues, and aggrayates the Wrong. 
Bai. By Alba] no I will not wear a Life 
Bought wa nc vile 5 — Death ſhall free 1 ; 
. 0 
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„ FAMERLANE © 
hog once from Infamy, 


* r 


As late Pofterity 


® by - 
- £ 1 * 0 „ 
1 K 0 . : * 
4 6 : : 
2 s 
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and thee, thou Traytreſ ! 
Arp. No matter, tho' the whiſtling Winds grow bd. 


And the rude Tempeſt roars, tis idle Rage, W 


Oh! mark it not. But let thy ſteady Virtue 

Be conſtant to its Temper; ſave his Life, * 
And fave Arnaſia from the ſport of Talkers. : 
Think, how the buſie, medling World hall toſs 

- Thy mighty Name about, in fcurril Mirth, 
Shall brand thy Vengeance, as a foul Deſign, 

And make ſuch monſtrous Legends of our Lives, 
ſhall bluſh in reading. 84 
Tam. Oh matchleſs Virtue! Yes I will obey; AS 


k \ 


Tho' Laggard in the Race, admiring yets! 2.6 . 


I will purſue the ſhining Path thou tread'ſt. 

| Sultan, be ſafe. Reaſon reſumes her Empire, 
And J am cool again. Here break we off, 
Leſt further Speech ſhould miniſter new Rage. 
- Wiſely from dangerous Paſſions I retreat, 
Jo keep a Conqueſt, which was hard'to get: 
And oh! tis time I ſhou'd for Flight prepare, WS. 


The Guards 
_— Baj. 


A War more fatal ſeems to threaten there, 

And all my Rebel blood aſſiſts the Fair: 

One moment more, and I too late ſhall find, 

That Love's the ſtrongeſt Pow'r that lords it oer che Mind 

Exit Tamerlane followed by the Guards. 

Baj. To what new Shame, what Plague am I reſer vd? 

Why did my Stars refuſe me to die warm? = 

While yet my Regal State ſtood unimpeach d, 

Nor knew the Curſe of having One above me; 

Then too (altho* by force I graſpt the Joy) 

My Love was ſafe, nor felt the rack of doubt 

Why haſt thou forc'd this nauſeous Life upon mes 

Is it to triumph over me „But I will; v4 

Iwill be free, I will forget thee all; * 5 

The Bitter and the Sweet, the Joy and Pain, 

Death ſhall expunge at once, and eaſe my Soul. 

Prophet, take notice, I diſclaim thy Paradice, 

Thy fragrant Bowers, and everlaſting Shades, 7 

Tweet xg Woman 1 by) "The are tainted: b 


xit Bajazet. 
He, EET | + = Ap: 
i . a 3 . | ; | x 
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Asp. A little longer yet, be ſtrong, my Heart, Vn, 
A little longer let tlie buſie Spirits — 4 
Keep on their cheurful round It wo not dee Wane, * 
Love, Sorrow, and the Sting of vile Reproach, SIPS. 
Succeeding one another in their Courſe, © 
Like Drops of eating Water on the Matble, L 1 
At length haye worn my boafted Coutage down: . ALE 
I will indulge the Woman in my Sou, 
And give a looſe to Tears, and to Impatience; 8 
Death is at laſt my due, and J will have it. 
And ſee, the poor Mone ſes comes to take 
One ſad Adieu, and then we part for ever. 
| Euter Moneſes. 
Mon. Already am I onward of my way; 
Thy tuneful Voice comes like a hollow Sound 
At diſtance to my Ears. My Eyes grow heavy, 
And all the glorious Lights of Heavw'n look dim; 
Tis the laſt Office they thalt ever do me, | 
To view thee once, and then to cloſe and die. N 
8 Alas! how happy have we been, Moneſes? © 
Yec Teal Days, that once were ours; what Joys io! 
Did every chearful Morning bring alonggs 0 
No Fears, no Jealoufies, no angry Patents 
That for unequal Births, or Fortunes frown'd; 
Bur Loye, that kindly join'd our Hearts, to ble u us, 1 
Made us à Bleſſing too to all beſide. — 
Mon. Oh! Caf not thy remembrance back, Ar 2 2 
Tis Grief unutterable, tis Diſtraction k „ 
But let this laſt of hours be peaceful Sotrow; A nn 
Here let me kneel, and pay my lateſt Vowsz s >, 6 
Be witneſs, all ye Saints, thou Heaven and Nature 3zC |. 
Be witneſs of my Truth, for you have known it: + oy 
Be witneſs, that I never knew a Pleaſiire,, 10 | 17 "I 
In all the World cou'd offer, like 4 Wy, "6 e 
Be witneſs, that I liv'd but in Arpaſia e 4 
And oh! be'witnefs, that her Loſs Has | kill' ihe: LRN | 
Arp. While thou art ſpeakirig, Life begins e 
And every tender Accent chills like Dea tt 


Oh! let me haſte then yet, e er — ths, 8 „ | 
e to 7 


% And the ook Night ome "Once! 


„ TAMERT'ANE. 
What, and how dear Moneſes has been to me. 


— — 1 — — 
* 3 #7 ror, 5 kt - $7 A l 
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What has he not been? All the Names of "Ea | „ 
Þ Brothers, or Fathers, Husbands, all er: 8 3 
4 NMoneſes is my ſelf, in my fond Heart. 
4 Ev'n in my vital Blood he lives and reigns; ; 


— 
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Ihe laſt dear Object of my-parting Soul | 
Will be Meneſes; the laſt Breath that lingers - 1 „ 
Within my panting Breaſt, -ſhall figh Moneſes. 
Mon. It is enough! Now to thy Reſt, my Soul, 
The World, and thou have made an end at once. 
Arp. Fain would I ſtill detain thee, hold thee Rill: 3 
Nor Honour can forbid, that we together 
5 Should ſhare the poor few Minutes that remain; 
II! ſwear, methinks this ſad Soci | 
Has ſomewhat pleaſing in it Heatb's dark Shades 
Seem, as we Journy on, to loſe their Horror: TS 
At near approach the Monſters form'd by Fear 
Acre yaniſht all, and leave the Proſpect clear: 255 
Amiadſt the gloomy Vale, a pleaſing Scene 8 
Toe 
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With Flow'rs adorn'd, and never-fading Green, 
- Inviting ſtands to take the Wretched in. 
No Wars, no Wrongs, no Tyrants, no Deſpair, _ 8 = 


1 * 
2 — 
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Diſturb the Quiet of a Place ſo fair, 
But wjur'd Lovers find Eligium there. 1 
| [Exeunt. 
Enter Bajazct, Omar, Haly, and the Derviſe. 
Ba BY 1 Now by theglorious Tomb,thatſhrinesour Prophet, 
ecca's ſacred Temple! here I ſwear ! 5 
os Daughter is thy Bride; and to that Gift - 
Such Wealth, ſuch Pow'r, ſuch Honours will I add,. 
That Monarchs ſhall with Envy view thy State, 
And own, Thou art a Demy-God to them. 
© Thou haſt giv'n me what I wiſh'd, Power of Revenge, 
And when a King rewards, *tis ample Retribution. * 
Om. Twelve Tartar Lords, each potent in his Tribe, 
Have ſworn. to pwn. my Cauſe, and draw their Thouſands: 
To Morrow, from th ungrateful Parthian's ſide; 
The Day declining ſeems to yield to Night, | 
Fer little more than half her Courſe be ended. 
Ins ant, alpen Howe Prepare for F lights.” . 


— 2 — 


The Leaders of the Mops cata? kicks we a pale, Aeli It: 
Rais'd by my devoted to m Service, TRE 8 
Shall, male ourPallge ſecret, and ſecure. e | it 
| Der. Alread mighty Sultan, art thou a. | 1. 
Since by. yon paſſing Torches Light, I gueſs er — 
To his Pavilion Tamerlane rn nom 1 e 44 
Attended by a Train of waiting. Courtiers. | >'M 
All, who remain within theſe Tents, are thine, = * 
And hail thee, as their Lord. N : 
Ha, th' Italian Prince. 
With ſad Moneſes are not yet gone forth. | 
Baj. Ha! With our Queen and Daughter: ? 
Om. They are ours; 
I markt the Slayes, who waited on * 
They, when the Emperor paſt out, preſt on, 
And mingled with the Crowd, nor miſt their Lord: 
He is your Pris'ner, Sir, I go this moment, 
To ſeize; and bring bim to receive his Doom. 
Exit Omar. v4 
Baj. Haſte, Haly, yy 5 ſecure the Greek, = | | - 
Him too. I with to keep within my Power. ¶ Exit Haly. 5 
Der. If my dread Lord permit his Slave to Peaks", 
I would adviſe to ſpare Axalla's Life, 
Till we are ſafe beyond the Parthian's Power: 
Him, as our Pledge of. Safety, may we hold; ; «hs. >< 
And, could you gain him to: St your E light, . 1 
It might import you much. N 4 - 8 = 
Baj. Thou Counſell'ſt well, —_- - 
* 


— — 


And tho? I hate him, for he is a Chriſtian, a, 6 : 
And to my mortal Enemy. deyoted, 5 2 
Vet to ſecure my "+: ia and Vengeance, | _ | 4 
I wiſh he now. were ours | SET 1 7, 
Der. And ſee! they: come: i 9 
Fortune repents, again ſhe courts your Side, W = I 
And, with this fir. fair, Offering ot: uccels.. 
She wooes you, to forget her Crime of yeſterday... - 
EnterOmar with AxallaPriſoner,Sclima following we | 
Ax. I wo' not call thee Villain, tis a Name 8 — | 
Too holy for thy Crime; to break thy Faith, © . 3 
And dum A Rebel to ſo. poop: 4 Malteis, n an. <—_ 


— 


Om. Do, Rage, and vainly call upon thy Maſter, N 
Io fave his Minion; my Revenge has caught thee, 
And I will make thee curſe that fond Prefumprion, 27 
That ſet thee on, to rival me in ought. Wall 
Baj. Chriſtian, I hold thy Fate at my Diſpoſal. 4 
One only way remains to Mercy open, 1 
Be Partner of my Flight, and my Revenge, . 1 
And thou art ſafe. other Choice is Death. Lt 
| Om. W hat means the Sultan? 4 <1 A 
Der. I Conjure you, hold- | 
1 * Your Rival is devoted to Destruction, [Aide ts to Omar 
43 378 Nor would the Sultan no defer hi Fate 10 FA 
But ow our common ſafety——* Liften further. Pumper. 
Then briefly thus. Death is the Choice, F make; 
[ Site, next to Heay'n, my Maſter, and my Friend 
LE. Has Intereft in my Life, and {till (halt claim it. 
l Baj. Then take thy With Ca in dur Mutes. . 
S el. My Father, Arr OM. 
If yer you have not ſworn to caſt WHY, 6-268 
And turn me out, to wander in Misfortune 
If yet my Voice be gracious in your Ears; * 
If yet my Duty and my Love offend not.. 
On call your Sentence back, and fare Aral. iy” 
Baj. Riſe, Selima, the Slave deſer ves to die, 
Who durſt, with ſullen Pride, refuſe my * 
Vet, for thy ſake, once more I offer Life. 2 hanke 
- Se]. Some Angel whiſper to m amtious Soul 2 5 
What I ſhall do to fave him. h! xalla? 21 oh N 0 SY 
Is it fo eaſie to thee, to forſake mg?! : LING. 
Can'ſt thou reſolve, with all this cold e, 
Never to ſee me more? To leave me here 1255 


W-- -- 46: 44 M1 E R L 4 * * 3 
ww Is an Ingratitude unmatch'd on Earth; - — * 1 If 5 
þ oh The firſt revolting Angebs Pride cou'd 5 3 21K 
"I Do more, than thou haſt done. Thou "Copy well,” fe 
4 And keep'ſt the black Original in view. | 

1 * 
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WE - The miſerable Mourner of thy Fate, it en eo ud 
14 OCondemn'd, to waſte my Widow'd Virgin Youth; | 
My tedious Days and Nights in lon: 3 
And never know the Voice of Comfort more. 
Ax. Search not too wars the Sorrows of my * 5 I 
2 ou 
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Thou ſay'ſt, I am Indifferent, and Cold. 

Oh! is it poſſible, my Eyes ſhould tel! 

So little of the fighting Storm within | 
Oh! turn thee from me, ſave me from hy Beauties, | 
Falſhood and Ruin all look lovely there. 

Oh! ler my lab'ring Soul yet ſtruggle thro'——— 

I will would reſolve to die, and leave the. 
Baj. Then let him die He trifſes with my Favour; 
I have too long attended his Reſolves. | 


Sel.to Baj.] Oh! ſtay a Minute, yet a Minute - longer 


A Minute is a little ſpace in Life: 
There is a kind Conſenting in his Eyes, 
And I ſhall win him te your Royal WII. | 
Oh! my Axalla, ſeem but to confent—\T> Axalla a/ide.. 
Unkind and Cruel, will you then do nothing ? 
I find, I am not worth thy leaſt of Cares. 
Ax. Oh! labour not to hang Diſhonour on me: 
I could bear Sicknefs, .Pain, and Poverty, 
Thoſe mortal Evils worſe than Death, Por thee.. 
But this—Ir has the force of Fate againſt us, 
And cannot be. | 
Sel. See, ſee; Sir, he relents; | . C7 But. 
Already he inclines to own your Cauſe: | 
A little longer, and he 1s all yours. 
Bay. Then mark how far à Father's Fondneſs yields: 
Till Midnight I defer the Death he merits, 
And give him yp till then to thy Perſuaſion. 
If by that time he meets my Will, he lives; 
If not, thy ſelf ſhalt own, he dies with Juſtice. 
Ax. *Tis but to lengthen Life 2 car Rack. 
J am reſolv'd already. 
Sel. Oh! be ſtill, 
Nor raſhly urge a Ruin on us both, 
"Tis but a moment more I have to fave thee. 


More for my Love, than for my Self I fear, 
Neglect Mankind awhile, and make him all thy Care. 
Exeunt Axalla and Selig 
Baj. Moneſes! 4 —Is that Dog ſecur di 5 
Om. He is. 


Be kind, auſpicious Alba, to my Pray'r, = 8 
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- Baj.'Tis well—<My Soul perceives returning Greatnief 85 


As Nature feels the Spring Lightly ſhe bounds, ERS. 
And ſhakes Diſhonour; like a Burden, from hors 511 He 


Once more Im 3 awful, and her ſelt. 
So when of old Fove from the Titans fle, 1 


Ammon's rude Front his radiant Face bau, 

And all the Majeſty of Heaven lay hid. 1 * 

At length by Fate to Pow'r Divine reſtor d. 5 

- His Thunder taught the World, to know its Lord, 

The God grew terrible . r was again ador'd. 
| Eun 


ACT V. SCENE I. 5 
8 c ENE, Bajazer's Jew. 
Euter Arpaſia: TR 


5 Ure tis a Horror, more than Darkneſs brings, 
That ſits upon the Night; Fate is abroad. 
Some ruling Fiend hangs in the dusky Air, | 
And ſcatters Ruin, Death, and wild Diſtraction, . 
Over all the wretched Race of Man below: | 
Not long ago, a Troop of ghaſtly Slaves 
Ruſh'd in, and forc'd Moneſes from my Sight; 
Death hung fo heavy on his drooping ; pirits, 
That ſcarcely could he ſay F artwel—for ever. 
_ et, methinks, ſome gentle Spirit whiſpers __ 
iy Peato draws near, Arpaſia, ſigh no more; 
= A ſee the King of Terrors is at hand; 
8 His Miniſter appears. ; 
"= Enter Bajazet, and Haly. | 
8 Baj. aſide to Haly.] The reſt I leave 
| To thy diſpatch. For oh! my faithful Haly, | 
Another Care has taken up thy Maſter; Ep 
Spight of the high-wrought Tempeſt in my "Oz . bs 
_ Spight of the Pangs, which Jealouſic has coſt me; 
>, ; his haughty Woman reigns within my Breaſt: 
A In vain I ſtrive to put her from my Thoughts, 
Jo drive her out with Empire, and Revenge: 
Stil ec comes bar like a as Tide, 
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Still he comes back K Me a retiring id 
That Ebbs a While, bur CY again { run Gio? 
And ſwells above the Beach | 
H. Why wears amy Lord: - i c r « 
An anxious Thought, for what his Power nine p, | 
When in an happf Hour, you ſhall cer long 9 5 
Have born the Empreſs,” from àmidſt your Foes, 
She muſt be yours, be only, and tall yours. 
_- Baj. On t at: depends my Fear. Ves! 1 maſt have her, 
I own I will not; cannot go without he; 
But ſuch is the Condition of our:Flight, © 2 109 
That ſhou'd ſhe not conſent, *cwouldiharardalty'' > 17 ok 
To bear her hence by force; Thus I reſolbe then 
Threats, and Pray'rs, by ev'ry way eo move her, 5 00 ie 
Tf all prevail not, Force is left, ar laſt” - 
And I will ſet Life, Empire on the Venture, 7 213 99 5A, . 
| To keep her mie. BR near, to wait my Will: 5 Haly,” 
When laſt” we'partedz/*twas on angry rac 1 2 
Let the remembrance die, or kindly think | © + 165k 


- That jealous Raye is but a haſty: 225 


* 1 > 


Flame, np 10 . 
That blazes out, When Love too: Hercely MEN: N 200) 
Arp. For thee to wrong mes and for me to ſuffer, 3611 
Is the hard Leſſon that my Soul has learnt ;' © 1 
And now I ſtand prepar?di for all to come: by 
Nor is it worth my lei ſure to diſtinguiſnn. 
If Love, or Icalonſie commit the violen cg 
Each have alike been fatal to my Peace, IM ve 
Contirming me a Wretch, and thee a Tyrant. 
Ba. Still to deform thy gentle Brow With F rowns! LE 


he. 


To X 
fr ff * 


41 8 
1144. 


And ſtill to be perverſe! It is a manner 1 f 0 Fl ; 


Abhorrent from the ſoftneſs of thy Sex we iy. 


Women, like Summer Storms, a while are See 290 Tt, 


Burſt out in Thunder, and impetuous Show'rs F . 
But ſtrait the Sun of Beauty dans 15 7 851 DENT Fe 
And all the fair Horizon is ſerene. e 
Arp. Then to retrieve the Hotlonr of in Sek, ö © 
ICY — 
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Here I diſclaim that Changing, and Ifom 

To Thee I will be ever, as I am. 
Baj. Thou ſay ſt, I am a Tyrant, 

Sen let it warn "oO ts to n 
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0 On ches RY Hour of en that E e 1 7 ER | 
Souls form'd-like-mine,. brook being ſcorn d, but ill; . i 
Be well advis'd, and profit by I" EIS.” en == 7 
It is a ſhort-liv'd Virtue. © „„ 7 
e, Tun dy Eyes e 
Back on the Story of way Woes Barbarian. N 
I bou that haſt; violated all Reſpects 8 2 
Due to my Sex, and Honour of my Birth, Hee) 
Thou brutal Raviſher ! that haſt wy ante me, 
Ruin'd my Love! Can I haye Peace with WIE 8 
Impoſſiblè! firſt A $4, 751 
They only differ more. T x 
_ © Baj. I ſee, tis vain,” _ Eb. 
[To Surry dubboen Temper with Eadeaens. . 
| Reſolve this moment, to return my Love, 4 8 
And be the willing Partner of my Flight. 
Or by the Prophets holy kt thou dy ſt. | . 
Arp. And doſt thou hope, to frightinewichrhat Fancome? - 
Death! *Tis the greateſt. it Me thou can ſt give; =, 
So frequent are the Murders of thy Reign, „ 
One Day ſcarce paſſing by — © with Blood, „ -A 
. That Children, by long uſe, have learnt to ſcorn it: 
. Know, I diſdain to aid thy treach rous purpoſe, __ +; 
And ſhov'dſt thou dare to force me, with my Cries Ne | 
1 _ call Heay'n and Earth to my Aſſiſtance. $ | 
Baj. Confuſion! doſt thou brave me? Bur my Wrath — 
find a Paſſage to thy ſwelling Heart, 
. = rack thee worſe, than all the Pains of Death. 8 
That Grecian Dog, the Minion of thy Wiſhes, =» 
Sͤhball be dragg d forth, and butcher'd in thy fight; 
5 3 . Kere him, . his 5 are ibi 
Then, when he ſtares, gulp, and e inne, 
Evin in the bittereſt Agony of dying; 
Till thou ſhalt rend thy Hair, tear out thy Eyes, 
And curſe thy Pride, while T applaud my Vengeance. 
Arp. Oh! fatal Image! All my Pow'rs give way, 
And Reſolution ſickens at the I ought; 
| 4 Fedor 8 eee „ 
And labours fiercely upward to my Eyes. 
5 * W wo” e of ny sen r 
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- Chat Virgins, tender Wives; my pious Matrons; 
3 Ye holy Martyrs, who, with wond rous Faith, 
| | And Conſtancy unſhaken, have fuſtain'd 


— 
. 


Come to my Aid, and teach me to defie 5 
The Malice of this Fiend. I feel, I feel | 
| Your ſacred Spirit arm me tg Reſiſtance... 
Pre, es, Tyrant, I will ſtand this ſhock of Fate; Os 
Will ive to triumph o'er thee, for a Momenr, N 
> Then die well pleas d, and follow m 1 
Baj. Thou gelte it well: But ing i. l is thy bree 
*Tis all the boaſted Courage of thy Sex; 
Tho', for thy Soul; thou dar'ft — meet the Danger. f 
Asp. By all my hops of Happineſs! Idare— 
My Soul is come within her ken of Heav'n; &... 
Charm'd with the Joys and Beauties of that place, 
Her Thoughts, and all her Cares ſhe fixes there, 
And ' tis in vain for thee, to rage below: 
- Thus Stars ſhine bright, and keep their place above, | 
Tho' ruffling Winds deform this 2 00 World. 
wh Baj. This Moment is the 3 x ; 
e Arp. Let it come | DE 
This Moment then ſhall ew 1 am a > Grads N 
And ſpeak my Country's Courage in my la ang 80 


922 7 


Baj. Here, Mercy, I diſclaimthee. mark me, Traitreſs! ! 


My Love prepares a Victim to kl Pride, 


os when it greets thee next, * in Blood. beben Bay: 


ox Heart beats higher, and my nimble 
EE 4e il thro? their purple Channels round: 
I *Tis the laſt blaze of Life: Nature revives 
* Like a dim winking Lamp, that flaſhes brightly 
With parting Light, and ſtrait is Dark for ever. 
And ſee! my laſt of Sorrows i at Hand:  - 
Dtiäeath and Moneſes come together to me; 
As if my aks ſo long been cruel, 
CEre kind at laſt, and gave me all I wiſh. 
Enter Moneſes, guarded i ſome Mutes; others a 
1 e RES with a Cu of Poiſon and a Bow-ftring. . 
. Mon. charge ye, O ye Miniſters of Fate, . 
. Be fvift to execute your gy: s Why E 7 
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io The Rage of cruel Men, and fiery „ = : + 
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Mae's l my Arpaſi, 7a; let me tell her, aeg * os 25 
| 5 Is | ID ee ork kind. He 8 b ich LY 
=: My drooping > Breaſt; a8 often pee ner . 
Nas cad m debe Ardour forth to Battle; 
(ER  _ High in my Hopes, and raviſht with eee WT” - 
Is have ruſh'd caget on amidſt the faremoſtt 5 = 
/ 
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(To purchaſe Viktory, or lotious:Death. | 1 4 8 7 W 
| | 7 5 If it be Happineſs, alas to e 
WE lye forgotten in the ſilant Grave, 5 id 
| | | A Loye, and Glory loſt, and from We . 
F 15 he e great Creator Works d and blotted). IP 
I !bes very ſhortly ſhall we both be happy: rp: 

Mon. There is no room for Doubt, tis cextain Bliſs, z 
I The Tyrant's cruel Violence, hy Loſs, | 
Allxeady ſeem more light, nor has my Soul Bd 776 

: One unrepented Guilt upon rememhrance, 1 314 
Jo make me dread the Juſtice of hereafter; n 
| + - But ſtanding now on the laſt Verge of Life, 1 'Þ 
1H . - BoldlyI view the vaſt Abyſs, Eternit, | 
IH  FEager to plunge, and leave my Woes . me. 6 
LEI © 4p. By all the Truth of our paſt. Lives I dow! 
Io ie! a ars a very nothing to me: 
But oh! oneſes, ſhould I not allow: 
' Ez Somewhat to Love, and to my Sexes: 8 

1 = This very Now, I could put off my Being 
Without a Groan; but alias die— 
Nature ſhrinks in me, at the dreadful Thought, ce 
= | . Nor can my Conſtaney ſuſtain this Blow. 
FE | - — Mor. Sincethouartarm'd for all things, alter Death, 
_ --. Why ſhould the Pomp and Preparation of it 
ES... Be Figheful to thy Eyes? There's not a Painn 
1 . Wbieh Age, or Sickneſs brings, the leaſt Diſorder, 
8 "ys 1 25 That vexes any part of this fine Frame, 

1 Is full as grievous: All that the Mind feels 
Is much, much moxe.——And ſee, 1. go to prove it. 175 

N 4 a he ſiens to the reſt, who Proffer the. 

my . Bow —— to Marten. 8 | 
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And fetch me Cordials. No the hall not * 
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724 U ER L N E. 61 
Arp. Of ſomthing ſoft, N 


F S * N 
4 2 » g — 
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| 2 | To er and kind, of ſomthing wondrous fad. 
Ohl my full Soul! 


. Mon: "My Tenge is it a leb SINE | 
Thoughts crowd ſo faſt, th Iv ame is all Ive "Re 


8 55 My kindeſt! trueſt! deareſt! beſt Arpaſia! 


7 he Mutes ſtruggle with bi. 
| Arp. Thavea thouſand, thouſand Things to utter, - 
A thouſand more to hear yet. Barbarous Villains! 


Vive me a Minute. Speak to me, Mone ſes 


Mon. Speak to thee? Tis the Buſineſs er bn Life 
*Tis all the uſe I have for vital Air. | | 
Stand off ye Slaves! To tell thee, chat my Heart 
Is full of thee; that ev'n at᷑ this dread moment 

My fond Eyes gaze with Joy and Rapture on thee, 
Angels and Lieht it ſelf are not ſo fair. 
Enter Bajazet, Haly, and Attendants. ä 
_ Baj. Ha! wherefore lives this Dog? Be quick, N | 

And rid me of the Pain. | 

Mon. For only Death, += 


And the laſt Night can ſhut our my eu. 


[The Mutes 7 le Moncſes:. 
Arp. Oh! diſmal! tis not to be born. Te Moraliſts, 
Ye Talkers, what are all your Precepts nowꝰꝛ 1 
Patience? Diſtraction? blaſt the Tyrant, blaſt him! 


Avenging Eightnings, ſnatch him hence, ye Fiends ! 


Love! Death! Moneſes! Nature can no more, 


Ruin is on her, and ſhe ſinks at once. ¶ She ſinbs e * 


Baj. Help, Hay, raiſe her up, auen bear her out. I 
Ha. Alas! ſhefaints. 07 23M 
Arp. No, Tyrant, tis in vain; ihr ROT 28 e 


Oh! I am now beyond thy cruel Pow'r: ES: : 


The Peaceful Slumber of the Grave is on me; } EDT 
Ev'n all the tedious Day of Life I've wander'd,. 
Bewilder'd with Misfortunes 


At length tis Night, and I licks ev my fs: i 


Forgetting all the Toils and Troubles paſtt 
Weary III lay me down, and Deer 605. 1 15 dies. 
Baj. Fly, ye Slaves, 
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” abt of het ſullen pride, Pll bold i in 1 1 
force her to be bleſt againſt her Will. 
Ha. Ae, Col tis beyond the Power of Art; 
For ſee a deadly Cold has froze the Blood. 
The pliant Limbs grow ſtiff, and loſe their uſe, eds 
And all the —— Fire is quench'd; BE 
- Evn Beauty too is dead; an aſhy Pale 
Grows o'er the Roſes, the red Lind have loſt 
Their flagrant Hew, for want of that ſweet Breath 
That bleſt em with its Odours as it paſt. N 
Baj. Can it be poſſible? Can Rage and * | 
Can Love and Indignation be ſo fierce, I: 
So mortal in a Woman's Heart? Confuſion! 
Is ſhe eſcap'd then? What is Royalty? 
If thoſe, that are my Slaves, and ſhould live . me, 
Can die, and bid Defiance to my Power. 
Enter the Derviſe. 
Der. The valiant Omar ſends, to tell thy Greatneſs, 
The Hour of Flight is come, and urges haſte, 
Since he deſcries near Tamerlane's Pavilion, 
Bright Troops of crowding Torches, who from thence 
On either Hand ftretch far into the Night, 
And ſeem to form a ſhining Front of Battle. 
Bchold, ev'n from this place, thou may*ſt diſcern * em. 
| 885 | Looking out. 
55 Baj. By Alha fe! they caſt a Day around em, 
And the Plain ſeems thick ſet with Stars, as Heav'n. 
= Ha! or my Eyes are falſe, they move this wa * 
Tis certain fo. Fly, Haly, to our Daughter. Exit} Haly. 3 
Let ſome ſecure the Chriſtian Prince e 
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We will be gone this Minute. : * 
Enter Omar. | 4 8 
0 Loft! Un done!! 


Ba. What mean' ſt thou e e 
Om. All our hopes of Flight are E | 
Mir van and Zama, with the Parthian Horſe, » | 
Encloſe us round, they hold us in a Toil.. 
-  Baj. Ha! whence this unexpected Curſe of Chance? 
Om. Too late I learnt, that early in the Night 
A Hot * 2 TY the Prince On” a 
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TA MERTA LE „ 


To paſs the Guard; I clove the Villain down, 
Wo jelded to his Flight; but that's poor Vengeance. 
That Fugitive has rais'd the Camp upon us, f 
And unperceiv?d by favour of the Night, 
In — they have marcht to intercept us. 

Baj. My Daughter! oh! the Traitreſs! 

Der. Vet, we have | 
Axalla in our Power, and angry Tamerlene 
Will buy his Favourite's Life, on any Terms. 

Om. Wich eſe few Friends I have, I for a while, 
Can face their Force; if they refuſe us Soap | 
Revenge ſhall fweeren Ruin, and *twill 


5 | 
To drag my Foz down with me, in my UE [Exit Omar. q 


Enter Haly, with Selima weeping. 


Baj.See whereſhe comes!with well-diſſembled Innocence, 3 


With Truth, and Faith ſo lovely in her Face, 
As if ſhe durſt ev'n diſavow the Falfhood. 

Hop'ſt thou to make amends with trifling Tears, 

For my loſt Crown, and diſappointed Vengeance? - - 


Ungrateful Sel/ima ! thy Father's Curſe! » We 


Bring forth the . of her fooliſh eue; 
He dies this Moment. 


Ha. Would I could not ſpeak 


_ Crime of fatal Love, the Slave who fled, 
fray we are undone; was that Axalla. 


77 Ha! ſay'ſt thou — e : 


Hid 3 — that vile Appearance, 

The Princeſs found a means for his Eſcape. ns 

Sell. I am undone! e' Nature has diſclaim'd me; 
My Father! have I loft you all? My Father! 


Baj. Talk' ſt thou of Nature? who haſt broke her Bands! 1 
Thou art my Bane, thou Witch! thou Infant TIES : 


But I will ſtudy to be ſtrangely cruel, 

I will forget % Folly of my © Fondrecb; 2 

Drive all the Father * my Breaft, now ſnatch thee, .- 
c 


Tear thee to pieces, drink thy treacherous _—_ | 
And make thee anſwer all my great ore 


Now, now, thou Traitreſs . ers 10 kill 1 ; x 
e-embraces . : 


Se]. Plunge the Poniard deep 
The Life m my Father re lh hear bis Summons 
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'TAMERLANE.' 


"4 ue at the Wound——S$S fart; not, to feel 


My Heart's warm Blood guſh out upon your — 1 
Since from your Spring I drew the Purple Ser . 


And I muſt pay it back, if you demand it. SO Weakneſs. | 


. Baj. Hence! from my Thoughts! thou ſoft relenting 
_ Haſt thou not giv'n me up a Prey? betray'd migN - +? 
Hel. Oh! not for Worlds, not ev'n for all the Joys 
Love, or the Prophet's Paradiſe can give; 
Amidſt the Fears, and Sorrows of my Soul, 
Amidſt the thouſand Pains of anxious Tenderneſs, 
I made the gentle kind Axalla fwear, - Ip 
| Your Life, your Crown, and Honour ſhould be ſafe: 
Baf. Away! my Soul diſdains the vile Dependance. 
No, let me rather die, die like a King: 
Shall I fall down at the proud Tartar's Foot? -- - 
And ſay, Have Mercy on me? Hark, they come. e. 
Diſgrace will overtake my lingring Hand:. 
Die 5. thy F ather's Shane, and thine, dic with thee. 


8. Oer, to kill her. 
Sel. Fot Heaven, for Pity? s ſake. 
Baj. No more, thou Trifler !| Shecatches hold of his Arn: 
Ha! dar'ſt thou bar my Will? Tear off her Hold. 
Sel. What not for Life? Shou'd I not plead for Life? 


8 


— 
| 


When Nature teaches ev'n the brute Creation, F! 
Jo hold faſt that, her beſt, her nobleſt Gift. 


Look on my Eyes, whom you ſo oft have kit, e 

And ſwore, they were your beſtloy'd Queen's, my Mothers, 

| Behold em now ſtreaming for Mercy, Mercy! - 

Look on me, and deny me, if you can; 

- Tis but for Life I beg, is that a Boon 

So hard for me t' obtain? or you to grant? 

Oh! ſpare me ſpare your Selima, my F ather. | 
Baj. A lazy Sloth hangs on my Reſolution 

It is my Selima . — Ha! What? my Child? 

And can I murder her ?——Dreadful Imagination! 

Again they come. I leave her to my Foes! — 

And ſhall Fins triumph oer the Race of - x 

Die Selima Þ that a Father's Voice? 


Rouſe, rouſe my 0 ſhe dies, the Vittim + + 


0 We loſt Sat ut out thou —_ a 5 


7 2 MER L WE. "WG: MW 
Juſtly he ſhares the Ruin ſhe has made. 
. her; * ye Slaves, and e I 1 r 
x 1 [ * To the dow — 

Se Oh! let me die by you! Behold-my Breaſt! 

ö 


1 WO not ſhrink; oh! fave n me bur from theſe. © _ 3 
UT he Mutes han her. +4 


<1: 8 ap Baie Diſpatch. ; SES, a 
Sel. But for a moment, * I pray, 61 {Sho a by 
ba Heav'n may guard my Royab Father. 9358 97%, . =. 
Dogs! | £ 
5:1 That you may only bleſs me,-cer I — — Shout. 5 EH 
Bj Ye. ome Villains! then the Work! is mine. * hp 


| As Bajazet runs * Selima with his a 3 Ta- | 
- merlane, Axalla, &. Axalla gets between Bajazet ©, | 
and Selima, hilt Tamerlane and the ref drive Ba- f 3 
jazet and the aten H the Hage. | ; « WEN 
Ax. lad am 1 come to fave thee? Oh! my Joy. „ 
Be this the whiteft Hour of all my Life; PTS r 
5 This one Succeſs is more, than all my Wr A re: une 
The nobleſt, deareſt Glory of my Sword. . 25, 4 
Fel. Alas, Axitlla, Death has been crowns; TR Mons. IR 
My Coward Soul ſtill trembles at the-ÞF righty*-:; , 1 

And ſeems but half ſecure, ev'n in thy Atm. _— 
W- > Ax. Retire, my Fair, and let me guard the forth, ©. 
i Blood and tumultuous Slaughter are about 1 e -1. + mEW 
And Danger in her uglieſt Forms is here 4 
- Nor will the pleaſure of my Heart be full, * | ; 5 3151 4.- 0 _ 
In all my Fears are ended in thy Safety. 3 
| Brennt Aale, mad Sdlima, 
Exter Tamerlane, the Printe of Tanais, Zama, Mir: 
van, and Soldiers; with Bajazet, Omar, and the 82 
Derviſe, Priſoners. "4 * 3. m8 


Tam. Mereyüt length gives up her ceful Sc . 9 
And Juſtice ſternly takes her turn to 3” ay T 2 1 
is à rank World, and asks her keeneſt e, 
To cut up N of = provi, 


WS” | 
K 7 . 
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- Zane, take care, that-with the earlieſt dawn, - th 10 N. 
Thoſe Traitors meet the Fate, their Treaſon merits. 
[Pointing to Omar and the Derviſe. 
7 0 Ba; J For thee, thouTyrant, whoſe oppreſſive Violence 
Has ruin'd thoſe, thou ſhould'ft protect at home, 7 
_ Whoſe Wars, whoſe Slaughters, whoſe Aſſaſſlinations, 
( That baſeſt thirſt of Blood, that fin of Cowards,) 
Whoſe Faith ſo often giv'n, and always violated, _ 
Have been th! Offence of Heav'n, and Plague of Earth,. 
What Puniſhment is equal to thy Crimes? FS 
The Doom, thy Rage deſign'd for me, be thine: 
Clos'd in a Cage, like ſome deſtructive Beaſt, 
PI! have thee born about, in publick View, 
A great Example of that Righteous Vengeance 
| That waits on Cruelty, and Pride like thine. 
Baj. It is beneath me, to decline my Fate, 
I ſtand prepar'd to meet thy utmoſt Hate: | 
Yet think not, I will long thy 4 — lee, K 
None want the means, when the Soul dares FRY 
P11 Curſe thee with my laſt, my parting Breath, 
And keep the Courage of my Life in Death; 
Then boldly venture on that World unknown, 
It cannot uſe me worſe, chan this has done. 
95 Bajazet guarded. 
Tam. Behold . an Effects of Earth-born Pride, 
That ſcorn'd Heay'n's Laws, and all its Pow'r defy*d; 
That could the Hand, Which form' d it firſt, forget, | 
And fondly ſay; I made my ſelf, be great: 
But juſtly thoſe above aſſert their Sway, | 
And teach ev'n Kings what Homage : ſhould pay, A 
Who then Ruler when mindful to Obey. 


Exeeunt Onmes. 


EPILOGUE. 
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When Harmony with Beauty join'd of late, 
Threaten'd the Ruin of our ſinking State; 

"Till you, from whom our Being we receive, 

In pity bid your own Creation live. 

With moving Sounds you kindly drew the Fair, 

And fix d, once morez that ſhining Circle here, - — 

The Lyre you bring is half” Apollo's Praiſe; + ; 

Be ours the Task to win and wear his Bays. 

Thin Houſes were before ſo frequent to 15, 

We wanted not a Project to undo us. 

e ſeldom ſaw your Honours but by chance, 

As ſome Folks meet their Friends of Spain and France. 

*Twas Verſe decay'd, or Politicks improv d, 

That had eſtrang*d you thus from what you loud. 

Time was, when buſie Faces were a Feſt, 

When Wit and Pleaſure were in moſt requeſt ; 

When chearful Theaters with Crowds were grac'd; 

But thoſe good Days of Poetry are paſt: 


T OO well we ſaw ako muff have been our Fate, 8 | 


With Table Books, as as at.a Lecture, (it, 

To take Notes, and give Evidence *gainſt Wit. 

Thoſe who were once our Friends, employ'd elſewhere, | 
Are buſie now in ſettling Peace and War. 

With careful Brows at Tom's and Will's they meet, - 
And ask, who did Elections loſe or get. | 
Our Friend has loſt it Faith Pm ſorry 85 fs. 0 
He's ages Mas, and ne er Was as for the Court. 


Now ſow'r Reformers in an empty Pit, | a _ 
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He to no Government will ſue for Grace ; 

By want of Merit, ſafe againſt a Place: 
By ſpight a Patriot made, and ſworn t*oppoſe 
All who are uppermoſt, as England's Foes. - _ 
Let Whig or Tory, any fide prevail, 

St tis his conſtant 2 to rail. 
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Another, that the Tax and War may ceaſe, 
Tals of the Duke of Anjou's Right, and Peace ;* 
And, from Spain's wiſe-Example, is for taking 

A Vice-Roy of the mighty Monarch's making ; - 

Who ſhould all Rights and Liberties maintain, 

And Engliſh Laws by learn'd Dragoons explain. 
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Here uncontrolPd you may in Fudgment ſit, 

Well never differ with a crowded Pit. 

Well take you all, ev'n on your own Conditions, 

Think you Great Men, and wondrous Politicians. 
And if you ſlight the Offers which we make you, 
' No Brentford Princes will for Stateſmen take you 
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Come, leave theſe Politicks, and follow =_ 5 
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